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44 The Odes or Horace. * B. I. 

5, Whom Hermes once, with horrid rod 30 

m Compels, unto the Stygian crowd, « *** I***'* * 

To tears unpitcpus He $ 
To break eternal fates decree 

Inexorable God. 
Hard ! but with fortitude endure, 3 j 

J Twill footh the h ails we cannot cure* tab 

\ •Twill lighten what wt cannot cure* in Hor, 



ODE XXV. To Upia, 

Parciiu juntas quatiunt feneftras 
Iftibus crebrii juvenes protervi 
Nee tibi fomnos tdimunt, amtfquf 

Janua limco 
Quas prius multum facilis movebgt 
Caj-dines, &c, 

1, T'ra told the hetd of rake$ prgfcfs'd, 
X Thy windpws rarely now infeft, 
Nor break thy gates, nor placid reft* 

Impertinent, in riot $ 
Thy door once kindly pleas 'd to more 1 

On pliant hinge, begins to love 

And hugs her threfhold quiet, 

2, And lefs gnd lefs-^you hear in fpng, 

" Thy faithful lover weeps, 
" Ah ! periihing the cold night long * f 9 

" My cruel Lydifi fleeps, 

3, Now thou in turn, (halt weep and bum, 

P«»y'd, mi ym r in porpb or toe, 

And 
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Od. 25. The Odes op Horace. 45 

And hear the taunts of proud gallants, 

And in tempeftuous low'r 15 

The J Southern raging o'er the plain, 
Mofl in the loweft lunar wane, 
And plying late without a mate, 

Shalt ftand the drenching fhow'r. 

5. What flagrant luft of blood, and flame 20 

Infuriates the filly's dam 
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m Olympian 
Charioteer 



T H E F I R S T 

BOOK 

O F T H E 

ODES of HORACE. 

O D E I, To MAECENAS. 

Maecenas atavis edxte Regibus. 
i.TV^T^CENAS my fupport and grace, 
X V X Of kings a long defcended race, 

What various life we frame? 
Some praife the proud a Olympic fpace 

And gather dufty fame. 
Away the winged chariot flies, 

The dufky clouds arife ; * 
The fervid wheels efchew the pole, 
And reach, 'mid fhouting crowds, the goal, 
Thefe lords of earth the vi&or prize 
Elates— triumphant to the ikies. 

2. This courting dignities fupreme, 
In giddy noife, and popular fame^ 
All Rome in fermeift with his name, 
h Another *bent on fordid gains, 
Sweeps all the grain % of Libyan plains ; 
One ploughs the old paternal field, 
Well pleas'd with what his acres yield ; 



10 



b Engrailing 
Cornfaclor *$ 



Each 



\ Engrofling the grain from Lybla. 



Africa was the granary of the Romans* 

B 



Before /Egypt became a prorince, 
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2 The OirESOF HoRAe£. B. K 

Each in his inclinations bleft, 

Not all that Attalus poffeft, • 20 

Nor all the treafures of the eaft, 

Shall turn their timid hearts to cleave, 

With Cyprian keel the ^Egean wave. 

3. Icarian billows running high, 

* A tolling bafk and fable fky, 25 

The merchant pale in fear, 
Prays for a life of rural eafe ; 
But prompted to another trip, 
Indocil — poverty to bear, 

He then refits his fhatter'd fliip, 3° 

And o\it again to feas. 

4. Some, o'er their mellow maffifc § gay, 
Take from the loitring folid day 

An ample fhare, in verdant (hade 

Beneath the fragrant * arbute laid, «* 

Or at the facred fountain's cryft&l head. 



5. Th? trumpet and the clarion's cheer 

Delight the fons of Mars, 
Deteftable to mother's e&r, 
.The call to bloody wars. 40 

Whether 

§ A ftrong kind of wine for hard drinkers. 
* Arbute. The ftrawberry tree. 

32 Some gay their mellow maffic o'er, 
Break from the folid twenty four. 
34. Verdant Jbade.] As our Englifli verfes only differ from each othe* in metre, as 
they confift of different lengths of twelve, ten, eight and fix fyllables, they are ufed 
promifcuoufly, in J-yric Poetry, [.vid. St. Caecilia's Ode,] ffanc 'veniampetmufque, &c. 
not o'er ftepping the bounds of modefty 5 when moft confonant to the. Humbert and 
movements -of my Author j as here 

— — : — Nunc Vlrldi membra Sub arbuto 
Stratus, nunc ad aquas lene caput Sacra, , 
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Od. r. The Odes of Horace- 3 

6. The fportfinaa quits his bofom bride > 
Beneath inciement (ties to bide, 
Whether his twiited nets are tore, 
By flag, or ruihing Marfyan boar, 

The faithful pack purfue the track, 45 

He thinks of fpoufe no more. 

7. And thee, thy Ivies, godlike, raife, 
Of Ifjgpx&L bro\y reward and praife, 

And n>p feauefter'd from the throng, 
Light tripping Fauns the nymphs among, 50 

And gelid ftreams anfl choral fotig, 
Withhold ; if Oio ? s lute combine, 
And Polybymny deign to join 
Her Lelbi^n Barbiton to mine ; 
And wing'd fublims 111 reach the Ikies, r- 

If rank'd with iyrick bards divine, 
Mnctn&s bid me rife. 



The following admired Translation of the fame Ode, full 
of Wit and Humqur, is here given, that tfyfc Reader may 
contrail it, with Simplex Munditiis, the neat plain fimpli- 
city of Horace. 

1. TV ^TILLER, whomfkir lernd bore 

X V X To grace Britannia's happier Shore, 
Whofe Genius guides, whofe Counfel guards 
The Labours of Bathonian Bards, 
Survey Mankind, and each you'll view 
His various Path of Joy purfue . 

2. There are, in Phaetons who finoke ye, 
Collecting duft enough to choak ye, 

B* With 
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4 . The Odes of Horace. B. I. 

With Elbows fquare, and nodding Heads, 
And long-tail'd fcrambling Quadrupeds 
Whip round the Poft— turn fharp— cut neat— 
Defpi/e — and frighten all they meet; 
Or ftudious of New Market Races, 
Keep balfz, running Horfe* at Scrace's, 
Hedging, and odds, and Bets their Theme— 
By which fome knowing ones, I deem, 
With Zones around their Necks have vaulted 
Towrds Heav'n above their peers exalted 

2* The Alderman who pants to grace 

The golden Chain/ the Sword, and Mace ; 
Th' engrofling Hunks, whofe Barns contain 
Full many a Year's well-hoarded Grain, 
Yet anxious to incrcafe his Store, 
Grubs his paternal Fields for more, 
Would ne'er the boift'rous waves be toft on, 
To meet their deareft friends at Bofton, 
Though all the Treafures were confign'd them 
Her haplefs Exiles leave behind them. 
In ftouteft Bark would ne'er fuftain, 
The Horrbrs of th* Atlantic Main. 

<£. Secure from Wars, and dangerous Seas 
Colonel Jaghire enjoys his Eafe ; 
Buys Land, and Beeves, with Indian Gold, 
Which fome poor Englifh fquire had fold; 
Kings, Lords, and Commons he defies, 
* c The Town is all my own, he cries, 
*' That curfed Climate I've been hurt in, 
M And Nabob-making grows uncertain— 



• The Riding School at Bath. 



This 
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Odt j. The Obes op Horace. § 

" This fnug retreat I'm fafe from harm in,— 

" How fwcct that Wood ! that lawn how charming V 9 

5. But Ah ! his Paffion foon returns, 
With reftlefs flames his Bofom burns ; 
His Bark he rigs, refolv'd once more, 
The diftant Ganges to explore, 
Rather than on his native Ground 

To ftafve— on Fourfcore Thoufand Pound* 

6. Oft* will you meet old General Drone : 
A Character at Bath well known ; 
The Rooms and coffee houfe he haunts, 
Drinks fometimes Tea, and fometimes Nantz 
Complaining of the Gripes and Vapours, 
He'll afk "what News you've in the Papers ; 
Then cry, "fuch Meafures we're purfuing, 
" This Nation's on the Brink of Ruin :"— 
But urge him to explain her wrongs,— 
Down fall the Poker and the Tongs ; 

He hums/ and haws, and recommends— -a— 

— Prefcriptionibr the— -Influenza; 

In Summer, lounging at Spring-Garden, 

In Winter, ev'ry Door bombarding, 

With morning vifits duly paid 

Down from the Crdcent to Parade, 

His Head he'll in the Pump-Room poke 

To catch fome ftale, unmeaning Joke, 

With News and Nonfenfe for the Day, 

To drive his irkfome Hours away. / 

7. Pierc'd with the Fife's, and Trumpet's voice, 
Britannia's warlike Youth rejoice ; 

The 
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£ TtfB Ode* of Horace. .: B f # 

Thel>lend£d Sounds tranljjort their Bar, 
While trembling, anxious Mothers fear— - 
Thefe heroes fhould dpfert thpir Quarters, " 
To Scotland to entice their Daughters. 

8. The northern Blaft, and driving Rains 
Sir Hardy Thickfet well fuftains ; 
Whether the Hind, or Wily Fox 

His fleet Hounds urge o'er Vales and Rocks, 
He drives the Chace with Pprfeyerance, 
Nor heeds his tender Wife's Ende^rjn?e, 
At Night returning {o confide here- 
with Featp of Bowmaji and of Jowley, 

9. For me — th* vcjrdaiit Ivy Ouerdon 

(Which you, Sir, have my Prows otnktt'd *n) 
While B^ny m anteft Rhyme It jiftgfe, 
Gives me with loftier Baftls lb mingle t 
Me to enjojrtbi; cerirCafcadtt, 
Thy nodding Gfpte, and dnckertl Shade, 
And view the flatting Nymphs advance, 
To join with thee the feftive Dance, 
(While every charm of Art ^id Nature 
Confpires to grace Ay F^te Chatnp£tie) 
Thy kind Indulgence hfis allowed, 
And fets me 'bore th' ignoble Crowd ; 
Content, if fweet Butefpe deign 
To hear my humbjp Pipe complain; 
Or when b^e the Winter fin, 
With carelefs Hand I Sweep the lyre, 
The gay fanftaftic Pqjyhymny 
Will take a Corner of my chiipney, 

Iufpiring 
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Od. x. TiStf Od*s of HbttAtfisi 

Infpiring Notes of Joy and Afttth, 
That pleafe, and peAh in their Birth j- 
But if thy fair, thy MMchlefe Xtafte 
• Approve my verfe, and ftamp my fame, 
In concert with well -judging &iggs* 
Affign to me her Myrtle Sprigs,. , J _ ; ' , v 
And lead me through th' Aonian |>atn ^ 
To join the vocal fWans of Bath. 
And rankt with bards, if bid to u£c x 
I'll fore above all vulgar Eyes, 
And boar my Plumage to the 8kfe*{i ' I-* 

• - • •■ ' -c*. ' .:-' A ^-j-i.r{ 

ODE IV ffi AftonfrvA 

Jam fatis terris flxvis- atqtte cftttK' ~~ ' *- ' 
Grandinis, mifit pater ctrobenn . 
Dextera, facras jaculatys arces, . 

Terruit urbem. ' 

j. T^NOUGH, O fire, of tempeft dire 
MZj Hail, fnow and thunders thrown* 
Thy red right hand with fulmen hurl'd 
Hath {truck thy dome; and {hook the tdtjWr, 

And terrify'd a guilty World ,\ $ 

a. Leaft the revolving ago Ihonld riie . . • . . , 

Of Pyrrha uttering plaintive criesi , . 
New monfters to behold % 
menProteuiledhisfcaiybrdotf, : ;' /; ' '■ ••;(•. 
The woods entangled 3Dolphiriff!HJW>' ' T jo 

The porpoife wneteirftt tuffbVcoi/d;^ • ' ' r 

• O'er Spiry mountain-forefts roll'd; 

The 
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8 T«B.OoBsoF,Hfl»4<;j5. .£, L 

The lion aru^the lamb> • 
The timid hiiCd with tygers foam, 

In the overwhelming Areata. ; . 15 

3. We faw—^roird back in angry h>ar 

The Tyber, from his Tufcan (hpre ' 

Rufh with impetuous aim, 

T* overthrow die works of regal fame, 

The monuments of pious reigns, 20 

And Vefta's haUow'd fanes . £ 

4. When over-boaftful to his bride, * . «rtfa f 
To* avenge her jgrief and love,« «j«Uu«c*ftr. 
Uxorious In his iwelling pride, " *"*"* ~ 
He delugd the Romulfeaa fldc • 2 $ 
Vague— unapproy'd of Joye. 

5. Dire whetted fteel iti iacritege, * < 
Our vicious fathers civic rage, 

[Beft wafted on the Parthian foe, J 
The next depopulated age 30 

Of youthful arm, (hall know. 

6. Who (hall our * falling ftate fuftain,, 
• # What deity can we addrefs ? 

And with what lays, cah virgins teize, 

(Attendant on her holy fane,) 3$ 

The' - unliftening Veftal Queen h ■■ ^ rfS?. 

7. Whbm, from on high, will Jove ordain 
T' atone our guilt of blood ? 
Defcending deigp, O'Augur God, * / Apoiio. 



Thy 



• Sinking for want of youthful recruit** 
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Od. 2. The Ovtis of Horace. 9 

* Thy (houldcrs clad in radiant cloud, 40 

To expiate our ftairi. 

9. Or wilt' thou Erycina bend ? 
Whom fmiles eircumvolant attend, 
The graces and thy Cupid near, 

O r wilt thou Mavors hear ? . 45 

10. Who, clangour lov'ft,.and glitt'ring fpear, 
The afpeft ftern, and vengeful blow, 

Of Marfyan on his bloody foe ? 
O ! Glutted with the cfuel fport, - 
Smile on thy long negle&ed race, . 50 

And bid at length thy fury ceafe. 
Or fhall we, to the e Youth, refort ? < Auguftus c»f ar . 
ti* If Maia's winged fon* unfeen, 
In Caefar's imitated mien, 

Thour't guardian of the ftate ; 5$ 

Nor doft difclaim, the Avenger's name, 
Of Julius' cruel fate. 

1 %. Let not atrocious crimes incenfe, 
And wing thee unpropitious hence -, 
Love to be father, chief and prince, 60 

And late returning, coridefcdnd,, 
To rule on earth till diftord end, 
;> Triumphant o'er: thatand. : 

13. And let not the infultiftg Mede, 

Our eagles, unyevgn^qd ^read, _ .65 

While, Caefar thou haft the command, 

c f » The fulmen in thy hand. 

• The Latin line in Horace is a literal tran flat ion from Honier, as S pence In his 
Pol ymetis acutely obferves, page 100. x 

C v ODE 
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I0 The Odes of Horace. B. 1. 

ODE III. Addretfed to VIRGIL jailing to Atkcns. 

Sie te Diva Po&as Cypri 

Sic fratres Helena*, liclda SMerS. 

i . Q*0 may the queen of Cyprus We 
O And lucid twin Tyndaridfc firifl& 
So may the father of the wind* 
Retraining every breath unkind, 

Iapyx f only fend, 5 

Bark! thou ow'ft this precious truft, 
My Virgil to the Attic coaft, 

My foul's eleft defend j 
Depofit fafe my better half* 

My poet and my friend.. ,%m 

2. What heart of knotted oak had he, 
Well cafed in triple fteel, 
The firft who launched me flcrtder keel, . 
And dared the rugged fea ? 

The Pleiade and the Hyadeftar, ic 

Portending elemental war; 
With madding Aquuo cbniending 
The fouth, precipitate defcending; 
Than whom no greater tyrant fways, 
To § raife, or quell die Adrian few ? 20 



What horror of the firft idsgree* 
What death in any Biajfc ted He, 



Who 



- t-Th* favourable mod for Athens, 
5 To raife or quell 5 The month of the Adrltfic is optft to tht falthiviadf, nd defiadU 

from the reft by high landi on etery fidft ^ 
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Who faw with cy^ jtjha{ ijufr'er fhcd tear. 
With foul that never knew a fear, 
The turbid ti^gid main, 
The floating monger tr ^in^ 
Who durft undaunted go 
O'er rocks imftea and gulphs between 

Of gaping deeps fcelowi 
And infamous Acrocerauns, | 
Since white with many a iailor's bpnes. * 

4. Vain wife has the QreajQrs's hand 
For ever fuhder'd land from land; 

By the d§6bcia«Mg fcas, 
If impious barks thug dare profane, 
9 And bounding pafs from main to m^in, 
The interdicted ways. 

5. No dread, or pain, np-laws reftrain, 
Rufhing through human and divine, 
I Through all forbid, all daring man, 
Bold japWi iwpiws lio^, 
ProvokM the iirft Almighty ire. 

By fteaKh of •hcavenfly fire, 
An execrated band ; 

Lafh'd on by fate, preft on his rate, 



t 1 

2 5 



30 



3S 



40 



45 
Advanc'd 



I This compliment is paid to ^ 
here, and loft part of his Liburmc 



:r of being mipwreck -d 
burnicarum. Suet. 



sin great danj 
lics.-r— r-r Demirfa*partc 
* Infames fcopidos multorumque oiftbus albos. 

§ Perverfe all bearing daring man, 
Fearlefs of coirf^exi^e.3iAafiBV«?he .fuffer. 
t The original fin of the heathens. Heavenly fire in the language of poetry, is 
fcience, and knowledge of good, &c. This whole paflage is fo conformable to the 
Pentateuch, that one would imagine Horace had read it, or that thofe ftrong truths 
sleeply impreft, though defaced with fable, were perpetually preferred. How elfe could 
the hea thens learn the long life of our fathers before the flood and the fudekn change ? 

C2 
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12 The' Odes of Horace. •' B. I. 

Advanc'd in horrid ftrides below, 
With fever hand in hand, 

New plague and pain, a ghaftly train 50 

Encumber'd all the land. 

6. Where ends proud man's audacious ftretch, 
What arduous deemed above his reach ? 

The lea his greedy road. 
And Daedalus try'd vacant air, 55 

High wing'd, incumbent on a pair 

Not made by hand of God. 

7, Through Styx and realms devoid of day, 
Herculean labour burft it's way, 

Gigantick folly fcales the iky ; 60 

So facrilegious our path 

Hard in impiety, 
Jove's never unincenffcd wrath, 

And thunders cannot lie. 

This tranjlator profejes to exprefs every good poetical fentiment of Horace, as v/effas 
the genius of the language andbts own <wul permit ', and rather to give indemtprofe> nvbat 
be cannot verfijfy nuitb grace % tban omit a celebrated beauty. Such are tbefe ones, 
Audax omnia peipeti ' 

Gens humana,ruit in vetitum et nefas, &c. 



The following lines are added to elucidate this paffage, 

. I feel enthufiaftic call, 

Like Japhet's race devoid of grace, 

At all forbid I aim. 
And tho' like Icarus I fall, 

I fly at heavenly game, 



ODE 
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Od. 4. -The- Odes of Horace. 13 

ODE IV. To P. Sextius. 

Sdlvltur acris hiems grata vicS Veris, et Favoni 
Trahuntque Siccas Machinse Carinas. 

1. T^^EEN winter's breath diflblves away, 
J^^ The gentle zephyrs fly, 

The fpring in turn refumes the day, 
And creaking engines hawl to fea, 

The veflels long adfy. 5 

2. The fwains forfafce the fmoky hall, 

The hoary Froft the field, 
The languid herds the lazy ftall, 
And meads their lillies yield. 

3. Now Cytherea leads the choir 10 

With fervid fon,' to fong and lyre 
The decent jjraces bound, 

To rifing horn of moon new born, 
The j6cund dance goes round, 

They trip it o'er the verdant ftage, 1 5 

* And beat the fod altern, 
While glowing with Vulcanian rage, 
♦The Cyclop forges burn. 

4 Now neatly deck thy comely head 
; J*t With myrtle green or flowr's difpread, 2 o 

The melting earth's new grace, 

Now haunt the groves where Faunus roves, 
The green fod altar raife, . ' 

And give to Pan, or kid or lamb, 

Which ever vi&im pleafe. 2 5 

• M. JEtna'a volcanos Bwfting with greateft rage in faring. 

c Pale 
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5. Pale death wiA cqwd pace impfck 

Alike at every door, 
The caftle where the tyrant dwells, 

And cottage of the poor, 

6. Dear happy Sextius, life of man 30 

In this contracted naiww (pan, 
Admits no hope of lengthened plan ; 
Soon will the dark Plutonian cell, 
Inanity and {hades of h&l, 

And phantoms, &bttiig poets tell, 3 $ 

CVerwhelm us all, and there no fonls 
Will dice it over kingly bowls, 
No Lycidas beyond the «rn, 
With whofe bright eye, wall Venus try 

Her coldeft hearts to burn. 40 



ODE V. To Py*RHA. 

Quis multa graci&te p&ftr in j$& * 
Peifufts liquidis urgtt odorftgit 
Gratd, Pyrrba, tub intro ? 

1. T^YRRHA, what flender pretty boy, 
XT bedew'd with rofe abundant preft, 
Doft thou to pleafing grot decoy ^ 

J Who next Jo be carefs'd ? 

2 . For whom thy knotted golden trdfe* 
In neat fimplicity of graoe, 

So elegantly plain ? 



* Fi£ Pi&ure of the Demirep upon the look out* 
;t Who holdt thee now Careft'd? in H* 



3 How 
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3. How foon, how oft, ihatt he complain 
Of fhifting gods, and fickle troth, 

* Unwonted wotkteriilg YooTH ? 10 

4. When o'er the ikies ferene, 

The fable, angry clouds arifing, 
Andfudden fqually ftorms furprizing. 
Scowl along the main ? . , 

5. Deluded, hap'lefs boy, 1^ 
Vain hoping pure of all alloy. 

For ever vacant to his arms, 
Forever amiable, all charms 
The melting golden joy. 

6. Too creduloufly blind, 20 
To tempeft imminent, 

Unknowing in the element. 
Of the fallacious wind. 
Ah wretched he, to whom untried* 
Thou glitter'ft— I the fwelling tide, 
Efcap'd thank Neptune, fafe on fhore* 
My votive tablet points to all 25 

jMy dripping garments, on the wall, 
Sufpended— to tlie farifcg .potter. 

ODE 

+ fid, Hogarth's Harlot's Progrtft, *&4 thcftiHnj[boyi^%etde*1maa/' 
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O Dfi VI <To A6rippa. -. . 7 

Scriberis Varifr fcf tls & hdfti&rn -. , ■ . i ' • t 1 ; 
v Vi&or, Mseogii carminis alite, 

Quatn rem cumque ferox navibus, a&t eqms 
Miles te dike generic . .* r . 
* " ". ' r 

1. OUBLIME on theMaenian wirig,< 

C5 Atchievemeiits of thy great command* - 
Or horfe or foot, by fea and land. 

Let Varius only ling. .. : -^ 

V 

2. *Tis not for hand of feeble wire 4 ' 5 

To ftrike the fiery part 
Of fierce Achilles, proud of heart, 
In unrelenting ire, ■ \V 

Unknowing how to yield ; ; 

Ahdin the bloody field 10 

3. Who (hall defcribe die god of war ' 
In adamantine coat and car ? 

Or \ Merion, black-incrufted, o'er ' ' 

The Trojan plains, in duft and gore? 
Or § Tydeus' fon, by Pallas' aid, J 5 

O'er match for the immortals made ? 

4. Or Pelop'j hqufe unfortunate >„ . 
Ibuners'd in hate, and tragic fate; 
And wily in his voyage long 

Ulyfles with his double tongue? - : .. 20 

5. Tho' bold to raife the warlefs lyre ; 

Thefe honors we refign, 
Afham'd to marr (in want of fire 

Demeaning great in lefsning lays,) And 

\ The plains, in Trojan duft, and gore. 
> He wounded both Mars and Venus. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Od. 7. The Odes op Horace. 17 

•j* And grate on the fuperior praife' 
Of Caefar, and of thine. 
6. We jocund in vacant drain 
Chaunt the feaft and virgin train, 

And battles void of blood, jo 

(As when the angry mifs aflails ^ 
Her lovers cheek, with well prun'd nails) 
In ufual levity altern 
We fometimes fing, and fometimes burn, 

As in the game/onxe mood. 31 



ODE VII. 7* Munatius Plancus. 



jf 



Laudabunt alii claram Rhodon, aut Mitilenen, 
Aut Ephefum, bimarifvE Corinthi. 

1. pOME Ephefus, fome Rhodes, and many 
^3 Commend for profpedt, Mitylen^, 
And Corinth, on its double feas, 
Commanding equal both the bays, 
And Thebes and Delphos, thefe difplay 5 

Of god of wine, and god of day ; 
Some labour in perpetual ftrain 
For Athens, and the fpotlefs queen, 
And crown her brow with olive green ; 

Theflalian Tempe, and Mycenae, - 10 

« + Or thus z Tho bold, to raife the warlefs lyre, 

Our mufe, thefe honou* s mull refign, 
Aihamed to mar (in lack of fire, 
Demeaning great in lefTening lays,) 
With grating ftring, fuperior yraife * 

Qf Cjefar and of thine. 

D And 



d b^ 
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And, for its breed of * horfes known, 

Rich Argos, Juno's hontour'd town $ 

But nor Xariffas fat campain, 

Nor patient Lacedaemon's plain, 

Charm more than— the Albunean lake* 1 5 

And the refounding 'Anio's breaks § 

Adown abriipts impetuous bore, 

And falling with tremendous roar 1 

Her orchards and her pendent woods, 
• Her rivers eafy ductile floods, 20 

The haunt of nymphs and fylvan gods. 

# # m * # # *' ##'« 

a. Not always doth the fouth prevail • 
In drizzling flww'r, or patt'ring hail, *S 

O'er the deformed plain * 
But ofttimes blows ^purging gale, 
And gives a blue ferene, 

3, Thus wife eternal toil forbear, 

And footh the pangs of life fevere j 3? 

Or in thy villas denfeft charms, 
Or camp'd, amidft effulgent amii* 
The mellow never fpare, 

4, When "f Tcucer urged by hard commands, 

Fled fire, and Salaminian lands, 35 

Ne'eriefs, his brow in poplar bound, 

The day, he moift, with Bacchus crown d, 

And thus addrefs'd his drooping friends around- 

Where- 

• Now eaijed Turkifli Horfes, . illI#v - ir p^,- 

i Anie'i Breaks The Cafca4t gf Tewroei S* AdcMWi Travel! from Kometi 

JTifolii p- *i*» 

f When Teucer by revere command, 
FU4 ftpm W« fire, and native tend* 
SantAed by a fevere fotheri 
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£♦ Where'er kind fortune points We'll go, 

We'll follow with the wind ; 40 

She can't prefent a greater foe 

Than Sife we leave— —unkind ; 
With me the worft of fates ye try'd, 
With me all dangers you defy'd 

In many a well fought day ; 45 

Then let not melancholy care 
Opprefs your hearts in black defpaif, 
And not a man give way to fear, 

While Teucer, your aufpicious guide, 

While Teucer leads the way 3 50 

6. 1 know by Oracles divine 

Aflur'd, from Phoebus facted fhrine, 
Another Salamis (hall ftand 

Ambiguous in name, 
And rife up in new promised land, $$ 

Illuftrious in fame* 

7. This day we give to mirth and cafe, 
With wine your care allay, 
The next again, ye brave, we'll /ace, 

The great Neptunian fea« 60 
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ODE VIII. To Lydia. 

Lydia; die per omnes te dcos oro, Sybarin 
Cur properes amandoperdgre. 

I . T YDY, by all the gods, I'll know, § 
1 J Why Sybaris is hurried fo 
Precipitated down the flow 
Of love, to his undoing ? 
Why doth he yellow Tyber fhun, 5 

From oils, * as viper-venom, run, 
* Inplung'd by thee in ruin ? * In s ulft 
With patient fide, 
Well known to bide, " 
The duft, and fcorching fun" • 10 

2* Why rules he- not the gallant fteeds, 
With gallick tit and rein ? 
No more in arms accoutred, heeds* 

The military plain? 
No more, doth limbs of livid hue, i5 

Prefs'd with the weight of armour (hew, 
Whofe brawny arm before 
Renown 'd, beyond his rivals fcore 
The difc, and heavy javelin threw ? 
35 And lurking (faid) in female guife, 2* 

Like fca-born Thetis' fon he lies 
Eluding fates decree, 
Left, garb-betray 'd, the beardlefs boy, $ 
* Were ihatch'd to Lycian maflacre, 
And walls of weeping Troy ? 25 

% Entreated Lydia % 
By all the gods I pray, 
- Why,&c. 

«. ^P 1 * 1 y rc li!! gy nmaftic «*ercifes 5 the four principal, Swimming, Wreftling. Riding 
Toffing the Difc or Javelin. * ** V 

^ J. T ? pr ^ Cnt his K oia S "> T »*ft Achillea wii Ant difguitM and cwiceaTd by 
hit Mother, in Lycolnede• , Court. 

ODB 
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ODE IX- Tq TjiAiiAftcHu^ .:*:.♦, 



ViJes fit aha llet hive cancfiduiri 
Soractc pet jktn fuftineant onuii - 
Sylvae labdrantes, gelaqtie . \> 
Flumini conftnerint aquta ?,..,. 

x. OEE where Soradte, deepin fnow, 
1^ Eredts his hoary lofty brow, 
The labouring forefts fcarce fiiftain 
The filver load, the, flood*- below. 

Forbid to flow, 
Faft bound in icy chain. " - l -* ' l \ 



'(\ 



! <r^ .1 



fi.'V 



ft. Diflblve the cold, and piling high* 
O Thaliarch, thy wopd log' dry, r 
Thy ample bowl, of richeft juice \ ' ' ' * , 
•j- Falerny, rifing four produce 1 \ ^ ' ^ 10 

Warm well thy breaft, and leave the rdfc' 
To providence's care, . / ; : . • .,? -. , 
To quell at will the fervid feas, : 
Bid battling Aquilonians ceafe, , } ,., x 

The placid deep; and forefts fleep, jr 

; And thaw the freezing air. . . 

3.Thinknotofforrow, or fo^morrowv , ,.,.;.,;, # 
Whatcver more the gdd$ beftow> 5 : • \ 

/ As fo much honeft gain alla^v ; .;,. /./ ,./\ 

Nor fcora the dance and chorallays, - . a* 

In floVry youth, e'er furly grow • ... 

All-marring age with wither'd brow, '. *] . 

The evening' breeze, thp waving trees, . . 
The affignation in the park, r . , f . : .., / 

c ^The breathing whifper in &e,darfc, \ .""./'* 2$ 
The happy minute fcisc. * Whe* 

t Wintjfapy«an$M. 
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4. When corncrtt doic, the latent maid 
Is by her titt'ring laugh betray 'd j 
And fnatch the bracelet of the coyi 

In wily difport bold, 30 

Reludtant prcfs'd to yield the toy 
She never meant to hold. 



o 



O t>E X. To MsKCtJRT. 

Mercuri facundS nepds atlantis, 

! Mercury, of Atlas fprupg, 
Whofe fapient eloquence of tongue, 
Firft, manners rude refin'd, 
. And wrought to grace the recent race, 

And civiljz'd the mind. f 

2. * Jove's herald fwift, on golden wing, 
And parent of the vocal firing, - 

As wily to conceal, 
' As quick m what you playful deal, 

And god of arts I fing. j<* 

3. Apollo rag'd for lofe of kine, 
Abfconded by a theft of thine j 

E'en while he chid,— of bow beguil'd, 
Plcas'd with thy wit Apollo timl'd, 

4. Safe in thy condu<ft, 'Trojan fire, ' w «* * 15 

With Turns of ranfom gold, 
Eludes malignant foe, and fibre, 
Atrides and Pelides 9 ire, 

And hard tftyffes' hold* 5 You 

•The winged herald of high fire. 
And parent rf the beading tp* 
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5. You, potent with your % golden rod; * . aS> 

Command the flitting phantom crowd, 
Give manfions to the pious good, 
And welcome offices beftow * . • . . v 

To deities both high and low, 

• To all, complacent GocL "25 



Golden wand, 



The flitting phantom crowd command. 



ODE XL To Leucono^. 
Tu ne quaesieris, fcirfc nefas, quern mihi, quern tibi. 

1. QJEEK not to know, 'tis facrilege to pry, 
O What end may h^ve, or you or I, 

Far into fccret fate* 
Nor Babylonian numbers try, 
Nor charms of black aftrology, -5 

For intcrdi&ed date. 

2. What God ordains, beft to endurt, 
Or he prolong thy natal hour, 

Or this to be the laft 
That thou muft hear the wint'ry Waft If 

Oppofing, o'er thy pumice fhore * 

The Tufcan billows dafh'd. 

3. Would'ft thou be wife, may I adyife, 

$ Refine thy wine while time is thine, 

Contracting 

• Lenconoe\ la fupnofed to have had a (eat near the Tufcan fhore, which is overfpread 
with neaps of pumice ftor.es, from the Volcanos of Mtnx and Strombolo, which 
floating on the agitated waves, debilitated and oppo&d the billows, (as Hot. obfavts, 
dafliing on her Tufcan coaft covered with theie pumice ftones.) This line was never 
vnde/Rood till explained by F. D. 

J Refine thy wine* a provcifcia! phraft for,|Mind your hufwifry, akd do What yw* 
tore to do. 
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Contra&ing into narrow fpace i$ 

The boundlcfs hope of lengthen'*} race ; 
Seize the inftant w^hilft you may, 
See— while I write, in envious ipite 
The moment's wingd away ; 
No credit, dear Leuconoe, 20 

Beyond the prefent day* 



w 



ODE XII. 
Quern virum, aut HSroa tyri v*l Scri, 
HAT man or Hero wil't tfiou fing ? 



What god, on lute or (hriller firing; 

Whofe name, Aonian maid, 
Shall vocal phantom now refound, 
Difporting, on thy holy mound, 5 

Or Pindus, or black Haemus fhade ; 
Whence woods J tumultuoufly fprung 
Sequacious of Orphean fong ? 

2. With parent fhell, inftruAed well, 

He rapid (beams could bind; l» 

Lure liftening oaks and rigid rocks, 
, And quell the raging wind* 

3. From Jove begin, the firft great name, 

The poet's flowing theme, 
Who awes divine and human line, 15 

The earth and fea, the orbs obey, 

And the immenfe of fpace, 
Who temperates in harmony 

The feafon's order'd race. 4 To 

% Temert infccuUi. Hcltcr fleeter, Horace 1 
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4. * To whom no equal in the ikies, 20 

No fecond deity, . 
No like to thee, Saturniajj high* . . • _ 

Is, was, or can arife. 
But, firft of all his^progenyi ' 
Td Pallas, give the fay. ' 25 

5. And Bacchus,-itl the' combat bold, 
And Dian pureft virgin cold, 

The favage momitai'n's dread ; . 

And Phoebus, with his flowing gold,. 

And dart unerring ipedr . $0 

%. - ■ * ' * ** „ ' < 

6. And Hercules, and Iyeda's race 

For Caeftus and the fteed, , 
Renowned both the fight to Jead," 

* -. Of all the ftarry fpangled frame . 

Tofailors ever honcuir'dname; . 35 

When ye appear ih lucid' grace, 
The fhatter'd barks ftie wave defy, 
The daihing angry waters'ceafe) " ^ 
The rocks are dry, the clouds recede, 
Afnd threatning, now recumbent fjpread, § 4° 

The f amy billows die, 

7. WJ1019 nPXtto gqds of fons^of jnen? • • • 
Or Romulus' perturb&l fcene, . 

Or Numa's pious, placid reign, 

* \ x • 

• Pindar /peaks pf the fun in much the fame ftik, Ode I. line 7« 
Behold the Sun's meridian ray. 
No fecond there defcry'd }, 
In the deferred b'aze of day, » 
jJo-fcllow-m-Ae firmament 

Flames through th* aethereal void, : 
$ And threatning, now in foam diipreaJ, 
, Recumbent billows die, 

E 
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Or Tarquin's fafces proud enroll, 4$ 

Or, Cato, tltee relate, ? 
Thee Cato, of unconquer'd foul, 
Ennobled in thy. fate. 

$. To Regulus, and Scauri too, 

O mule, prcfejrve their honours due, jo 

And Paulus, lavtfh of his blood. 
The great of heart, who fcorn'd to fee 
The victor's day, and nobly free, 
Effus'd the generous flood, 

0. l ? aj>rlcius and Camillus, jj 

Thefe men, and Qgrius great in war, 
Unflwrn, uocooth, in ihaggy hair, 

Hard poverty had bred, 
A few paternal acres bare, 

Jn honefty had fed, 6» 

19, Msrcellus Jiyes in growing fame, 
kike thriving tree, infenfibly 
Jfe fpreads his head fupreme. 
And beaming far the Julian {lap 

Glows in ejjcefs of light, $j 

A* orh44 moon, at higheft noon, 
O'er all cejeftiajs bright, 

1 1 , * Father kind, ta man, ador'd, ***** fa"*f a»jww. 
gaturnian cpnfemting Lord, 

Be Qaefar's fate thy care; *© 

In juftjee may Auguftus fway, 

And all but fefs than thee, 
May he, 0nr»fecpn4 deity, »tom'ttt&f*Pttyf 
Sub&m the refeej war, 
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I a. O'er Parthian hofts, in haughty boaft, 7^ 

Late threatening our Hefperian eoaft, 
Triumphant in the car j 
Or quell he liter and the Don, ] 

The realms of Seres, and the Sun; j 

Sole majefty above, 8* 

13. Tit* inceftuous inimical gfove, 
Smite thou with fulmen htirl'dj 
May thy ^fernal thunders roll, 
And fhake the firmamental pole* 

* And Caeiar rule his world* 85 

• Dhrifum impertvm com Jove C*far habcL Vt&ti* 



«-*» 



ODE XIII. to Lydia. 

Cilmtu Lydia' Telephi - ^ 

Cervicem roleam et der^a TelepfX 

I. XT THEN Telephus iri fofy charms # ' ? 

V V And Telephtis of waxen arms, 

You Lydia warm recite, 
And in the pleating name delight; 
With fervid « gall my bofom burns, * M* $ 

Uncertain, loft, irl fwift returns 
I'm pale, and glow, in fuddefi fliifh - 
My tears involuntary gufh, 
And ftealing tell my heart too well, 

What fierce defires, ICI 

What n frettirtg, flow confumiflg fires, * ***** 
Within my marrow dwell. 

E 2 2. I'm 
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2. I'm rack'd, if, in the flow of wine, 

And wrangle, on thy cheek divine ; 

The ruihing^boy with hand unclean, jc 

Thy pureft Parian neck dift'ain ; 
With livid dint thelip imprint; 
May I have leave, you can't believe 
: In perfevcring faithful breaft,* . 
With barbarous kifles, d marring ; bljffe^ f ^^"Sf go 
Breathing with a fifth "at leaft' - 

Of Venus' hedtar dews impreft. 

3. In higheft lot of blifs is he, 
♦Enjoying all, enjoying £hee, 

Unfeperable fair, $ + 

In flowing life, devoid of ftrife, 
""" TlBy'tleaffi alone 'disjofnM ; 
Thrice happy, and thrice happy pair, 

In unifon of mind. / k ' 

• Poffefling all* poflcfling thee* 



O D E XIV. 

Addrefsd to the State lately difirefsd with civil wars, in 

/£• ^%*r) oj k : /battered m£ ' '" . 

O Navis, referent .in mfrS te jiovi » 
Fluftu S/ ? O quid agis ? fortiter occupa 
Portum, nonne vides, ut 

Nudum remigio latus 

Antennaequeg^rftfint? * 



*• C*\ BARJC ! doft thou again attempt 
V*/ To lace the boiflrous element 2 



New 
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• . - • t ' ■ 

New billows bear thee out to fea, 

With friendly anchor (whilfc you may) • 

Re-*feize, and ftoutly hold the bay $ • * § 

2 t Thy fides, fee^ ftript of bench and par, 
Thy timbers groan, thy rigging tore, 
No canvas whole, in fwelling roar 

No trufty plank, to bear the fway 

Of o'er-impetious rolling fea. to 

3* Thy floorings * peachy, yards and mail* *u*ky 

Shook in the late fierce § Afric's blafts ; 
Tho' Pontic born, you boaft your line 
The daughter of the nobleft pine, 
Vain haughty claim of empty name, 15 

What heeds the failor, in, diftrefs, 
Thy painted head and grace ? 

4. No aid, * no whilom gods to call. 

When wrecking tcmpefts. round thee fall j 

Unlefs thou ow'ft a feoff, and prey £0 

To iporting winds, beware I fay ; 

5/^ My late afflicting, weary, care, 
And now no lejfs my love andiear, . 
O fhun the interiiifed fea* * 
, Of glittering rocks apdCydades. z§ 

&Africus. The wind frpni the coaft of Africa,,-*- ARujUpg tp the wars of Anthony 
and Cleop-tra. 

* If Auguftus quits the helm of Jftatc j to whom, this ode. may be fuppofed to be ad- 
dreffed, diiraading h>m from n filiation. , 

+ Horace was once of the hepublican party, and grieved at ill fuccefs; dfid weaiy of 
the toils of war, he procured his peace j he has i ow r changed frfca and is piarm for go- 
vernment, and in as anxious fears left Auguftus (houfd rengn, as he was formerly avcrfe 
Jo Jus obtaining the fovereign authorit/ f • ; '_ ) 

O.D..E 
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O D E XV. 

It be Prophecy tfNereus, and the fate of Paris and Troy 4 
Pallor cum trahfiret per freta navibus. 

1. tTTHE-N perfid fwain led o er the main, 

W (Falfe gueft) the hofpitable queen 
In Ida gdllies gay, 
Old Nereus bade the fwelling fei 

And winds unwilling lie ; § 

While thus he fung unto the boy 
His dire fatidic lay* 

2. With evil bird, on evil day, 

Thou bear'ft away, 

If no falfe augur I am, 40 

Whom Greece ihall foon reclaim, and rife 
Conjur'd, to break thy marriage ties, 

And empire of Old Priam. 

3* What kbours, horfe and foot I fee 1 , 

What toils in blood and maflacre ? I j 

See Pallas in her car, 
With crefted helm and JEgid dread. 
See howihe fhakes it o'er thy head, 
And wakes the din of war* 

-4. Vain fierce, with Venus by your fide, £0 

Your guide and guardian fair* 
You comb your flowing pride, 

And to the belles around your chair, 
To meafiires of the foft guitar, 
Of very tittle ufe in war, * 25 

The tender lay divide. 5. Im 

# There is a rem of humour and ironic reproach runs through this ode^ sever pro* 
periy touch'd yet by commentator or tranflatof* 
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£. In vain to ftately rooms you ran, 
And fccnes of blood, and hurry fliun f 
Nor light-foot Ajax preffing on, 

Nor Gnoflian (hafts fuftain j 30 

Yet thofe adulterous trefles mull 
Alas ! at laft in common duft 

Be fouled on the plain. 

6. See'ft not— dtftru&ion in his face, 

Ulyfles, bane of all thy race ? 35 

And, bending with th$ load of years, 

Keftor, Pylian fage, appears j " 

And Teucer for the bow or fpear, 

And Sthenelus, devoid of fear. 

To urge the dart, or rule the car, 40 

Expert in every art of war ; 

7. And Marion too, in battle warm, 
You'll be acquainted with his arm j 

See Tydides all on fire, 

* In arms fuperipr to his fire, 45 

How he rages round to find thee, 

And now,«~r4ook now,— *he's qlofe behind thee, 

0. Whom thou, like ftag foAlJloutfy flhun, 
When he the wolf at diftance eyes, 
A^d, heedlefs of the flowVy lawn, $0 . 

To covert panting, breathlefs flies, 

Not promis'd thus to thine ; * m * *? Hdc * - 
9. But foon fhall come the day of doom, 
- ' And yengeful wrath diyjne, 

To 

• TPhefe are circtimftancet of no fmall terror, as Park, who is fiippofed to hear this 
prophecy in f^irit, mint have been well acquainted with the character of Xydeua and the 
#fte? ©*"««*» kefoesp white be lojoumed in the «wt tf Menclajw, 
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a. *; .. 



To thee, and Phrygian race, rr 

Achilles' fires— I fee thtm rife,' 
And noiV£-l)ehold they mount the' flct<w, 
* And Troy is all in blazed 






ODE XVfc 2> RrNXtAitrs. 
O matre Prefers fiKa. PAlf^riSJr. 



*F 



Quern criminosts cuncque voles modiim 
Pones lambls. 

1 AIR daughter of a inotheV Fair; 
My criminous IartibicS ' J tear/ N '«WfM ;T 
Commit 'em to the "fliame, 
Commit 'em4&$he Adrian feas, * 
Sink, burn, deftroy, do what ypu pleafo e 

To end my guilt and fliame. ; 

2. Nfcr madding Bacchus' when iefouiid v 
His orgies; op. Cyth^ron -mound, * '~ 

• Nor Corybanfes; when they ~clattefc ' 

And all their brazen cymbals batter, 10' 

H^ v Nor prieft poffeit of Pythian gueftj "•* 

"11 Jnsfurious roll, can fbaketh^ foul 

Like ire's perturbing pcjft, . ■ 

* "* 3. NoughCby the wrecking T^, dqterrM, '' ( 

The wafting fire, or Norte fwOfd,' j* 

Nor the tremendous hand'alWe,' " 

Of fulminating Jove, 

4-, Prome* 
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4. *Prometheus, when Ire fisft began 
(Tis faid) his clay-created man* 

With Principle! of life endow'd 20 

From every lavage brood, 
And from the lion's fiery heart, 
He thruft too milch o'th' peccant part 
/Into his ftomach proud. 

5. From wrath, what train of evil flows ? * 2$ 
By thee, Thyefte*' royal houie 

In defblation rent, 
And late imperial cities, now 
O'erwhelm'd, the vi&or infclent 
Turns yrith hi* hofiile plough. 30 

6. Allay thy rage— to fay the truth 

I too have felt, ip foyid youth, ^ 

Too much of this fame ipjeen, 
Which fet pe firftin rage.accurft, 

Oil thefe Iambics keen ; 25 

% My peevifh vein to placid ftrain $ 

I change 

* • Promethem, when he firft begin 

To form iris day-created man, 
To fit him jutty to hi* Jation 
He ranfack'd an the brace creation 

For prinafoks tuoattr | 
The Lion lent roajeujc mieiu ' 

The Tjmer faceneft, Monkey %U*»> 

The Fos hit wily cheat, 
And not a little of the Aft 
Wat nuVd in th* teterogenooe matt, 

Tot*afti»M5Ncmptae. 



JUigory wainusd. 



% Tvt been the Lion in my day*, 
The Tyfter, Aft, aa4 tfeat fM jfttalr, 

My peevim vein to placid ft&lft 

I change, no* mild tat cata* 
If you recall th" uogfeciout "pari, 
Jlelcnt, and jri*e me back your heart, 
Henceforth m bt thtlartb. 



• ri 
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I change repcntaftt calm,* 
If you recall your aagry part, .- . ; , • ■;{ :\.l . . 
Helent, and give me hack your heart • . ; .\ 

In whilom kindly flame 40 

I hare taken uncommon pains with this ode« rtif Horace's Apology tD «l iljWicdLadyi 
and bis tranllator's to all— whom he may, at any time have offended* 



mBBSSSSSSSSEsaassBBSMMsssss ^t' rt } ^ nrm 1 1 ■ 1 

ODE XVfl. . . 
Velox amaenum foepg Lucretilem. , 

1. OWIFT Pan, who loves th 1 Arcadian plains, 
1^ Exchanges oftLyceari fecnes 

For my Lucr&ile feat, ^ ' --• 
He fcreens my flocks from fqually rains 

And fummer's parching heat. 5 

2. The reeking huiband and his bride 
Roam carclefs by my river's fide ' 

In queft of * Arbutus arid Thyme ; 
Nor fear the g prowling Wolf, or feake, 'mriaU ia Hor. 
Or the green ferpent of the hrake, 10 

In my innoxious clime. ... 

3. However fweet thy bard in found, 
Uftica's flope and rqpks^bpund 

To pipe, Apollo ftgt'mfc; 
The mufe unto thcPgods is deaf, • 1^ 

My harmlefs piety they cheer, 

They give mcumor&'thftn plenty/ ' 
All honours of the rural year, ., 
Their copious, kiftd, tidS Jtorn is here, 

Take freely tfhatlfcey fent me ; . 20 

£. Here in fome valley's deep retreat 

You'll fliun the dog ftar's fultry heat, And 



jOigitized by 



Google 



Od. 17. The Odes of Horace. 3$ 

And, tailing a harmlefs Lefbian neat, «»iMeft. 

On Teian firing reheatfe me, 
How both one abfent'Lord bewail, . 2$ 

United in the tale, 
At once the faithful, and 'the' Ji ail— 

Penelope and Cirri* 

j. Nor turbid jar of Thracian war, 

Of Mars and Bacchus fear, 30 

Nor Cyrus rude, a purfuing bold, * *%*»»*• 

(111 match'd to Venus* fofteft mould,) 
With hand incontinent, to tear, 
The honours of thy brow, f . 
Thy undefcrviAg veil and hair ; 35 

He (hall not touch one lock,, I vow, 
Of my protedted £air. 

* Per nSmus arbiitos 
Quseruntlatentes. 



ODE XVIII, To Varus. 

Nullam Varf f acra vtt* prius fevens arboxem 
Circa mite fblum Tyburis, et msenia Catili. 

1 . X T ARUS, prefer no plant at all 

V To Bacchus' facred vine, 
Round Tybur, and her foil bejugn, 
And Catilus old wall. 

2. All's hard and harih, in every fhape, 5 
Doom'd, by thee Father of the grape, 

To the unmoiflen'd foul ; 
Dry Cares the heart corrofive wear 
Which Bacchus, only, lenient cheers 

F 2 V What 



^igi^;by CrOOglC 



$6 The Qdisof Hobac*, . B< 1, 

3. What foldier heeds the toils cf war * 10 
Or Want, what failor former fears, 

O'er thy all-healing howl? 
Jocund in lays a to fing thy praife, * ia **f*f k ' 

With Venus, queen of grace. 

4. Admonifh'd, prudent not to pafs 4 15 
The virtues of a temperate glaf?, , 

By Scmeleian fire, 
To Lapithae, and Centaur race, 
And to the madding fons of Thrace^ 

Tremendous in his ire. ao 

5. When in the taper's doubling light 
They know no bounds of wrong and right, 
Ungovernable greedy loft, ' 

Sole meafure of all good and jtrfl, ,; 

When wrath and wine confpire. 25 

A* * O god of candour fill my breaft, 
Unfhaken nwy thy Thyrfus reft, 
Nor will I to the winds unveil 
What thy myftcriom leaves conctaL 

7. Far hence — the clangor of alarms 30 

With horn, and trump, and timbrel fed* 
Which favage Berecynthtans warms, 

By blind felf-lore and folly led, * 

And vanity's light lifted head- 
Abroad, in vacant glory ipread j - 35 

And falfhood prodigally lhew* 

As glafs tranfparent, all flie knows* 

•CmdideBafartu,ftom th« Hebrew B*Jir vmdemutor. ScbSaMorf. 

ODE 
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Mater faeva Cupidinuni. 
Horace mad in love with Giycedu 

1 . '"T"*HE « cruel queen of foft defires « T n«« 

JL With Semeleian Bacchus' aid ' - 
My heart, with loves forgotten, fires, 
And my. d licentious bbed.confpifes *J»*w«w? - : 
To wake the embers dead. 5 

r 

2. Now Glycera's my foul's delight, * 
As pureft Parian polifh'd, bright^ 

Sweet wanton in coqtietifh grace, • • L 

* The glift'ning luftre of her face ' 

Top daszliog fpr the fight. .*• 

3. § The Queen forfakes her Paphian throne, 
And rufhes all, on me ajone ; 

I cannot fing, nor ftrike a ftring, 
My heart is touch'd fo fore ; 

4. The Scythians unregarded gs>, ijp 
(What to the pnrpafe now ?) 

The Parthtans are to rite no foe* 
Who when they run nxoft mettle fhgr, 
Apollo is na more. 

5. Here boy— the green fed altar tttfc, 29 
And bring me vervain arid pny bays* 

Wine, incenfe for the (kics ; 
Then, fhe will be more coming kind, 
The * queen, fhall give a better mind, » Vew * 

Atton'd by facrifice 



ODE 



• The dazzling luftre of her face 

Too d iUpp*iy for the fight. d i, e. dangerous, 

$ Sure, Venus quits her Paphian throne. 
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O D E XX. Ttr Maecenas. 

Vile £9$bi? modlcis Satjinwn 
, Canthar^grseca.quodxgaipfctcfta 
Conditum levi, datus in thcabro 
cum tibi Plaufus. * 

i.TN fober cups from Grecian jar 
« X Cheap Sabin wine, to day thy ifhare, 
Maecenas, fcal'd laid by with care, 
I mark't it with this claufe, 
To wit, the day the theatre 

Received thee with applaufe. 

r $. * The vocal nymph return'd the found r 
And wafting the acclaim, 
' Illuftrious Knight, unto thy name, 
At once did thy paternal ftreaip, 
And Vatican rebound. 

b *.£• The Caecube, and well tam'd Calene, 
My cellars too afford,, . . 
But, temper'd with mijd pormiane, 
Or juice of haiSjFalernianc,. 

No cups,— my humble board. 

^ • Clare Maecenas eques ut patenii 

* Fluminis ripas, fimul et joceA ~ 

Rederet laudes tibi vaticani 
Montis imago. 



B. I. 



, * 
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ODE, XXI. '.•'.' 

Tie Hymn to Apollo and Di aha, Jung by a Choir of 

Boys and Girb. 

B O Y S. . ' 

YE tender nymphs Diana praife 
-■■:•.. ' ... . \i 

.. V.I R G I N S. 
Ye boys, unfhorn ApolJo raife, 

T H E C H Q R U S. 
And parent of each lucid frame . , ?■ 

Xatona lov'd of Jove iupreqie, _ r 
BOY S. J 
Sing ye, her plains and woodland &en*a 
Who Erymanthus loves, j » /i *; 
And blackeft forefts fpread •"*■ 
O'er Algid and greciv Cragus* head, . 
The Goddefs of the groves. 
VIRGINS. 
And Tempe's ever blooming fpring, - 
His Cynthas, and his Delos fing . 
Renown'd for birth divine, 
Whofe fhoulders beaming heavenly fire, 
Graced with fraternal warbling lyre, 

And golden tyrivei (bine.. * k 

By your orgies, pious airs ,. - r 

By your vows apd pipus pray 'rs,, 
They'll avert from Caefar far, 

Plague, and inimical woes, • •! 

Wretched fahiiite, 'weeping war, 
From people, and thd 'prince afar, - 

To Parthians, Britons, and our foes. 



.jr 
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ODE XXII. To Aaistwrs Tusius. 

Non cgct 'Mauri jai. cuts j^edarcu, 
Ncc vcncnatis, gravida, figittis, 

Fufce pharetra. . 

I.' ■ A HE man of confidence clear 

X And pure, df guilt arid ^aile, . ^ . t 
Needs not the Mauritaniln arts, * ; ' ' * 

Of quiver fttift With poifon'd darts, 

O'er realms df Gakges and the NitV 5 

He walks tfithont a fear. • L " 

2. * Integrity aadaunted goes. 

O'er burning fyrtes, alps 'of ftow, 
And where Hydafpes fabulous, 
Thy hideous torrents flow. , 10 

3. For, as I carelefs pafs'd along 
And troird my Lalagfc' in fong, ,' 

Far, through the Sabine woods I ftray'd, V • • 
By Lalag# fo diarm'd l / * 

A wolf enormous met, and fled, ' * 15 
He fled from me unarm'cT. 

4, A monfter, — fuch was fcever bred * 

In martial Daunia's « toreft lands* « <wk-grom. 
Nor Juba, in thy deferts fed* * r 

Dry, tawny lion-Aurfirtg &&4s» ; 20 

5, Place me, then on the lifelefs plaint 

Where fummer breeze ne'er wav'd tkc trees, * - 
Nor * cheer'd, the joylds fwain, , * nor V Mi 

.Where 

• O'er pvch't Barbara* fyifcs goes 
Or alpsQfSeythitiite* 
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Where fog eternal reigns, and where* 
Malignant Jove torments the year, 25 

Or be Numidian realms my lot, 
The fiery rolling car too near, 
Deny'd a houfe or cot. 

6. My fweetly fmiling Lalage', 

And as the bird of fpring, * 30 

The fweetly chaunting — night and clay 
111 love, and ever ling. 

* Of fwetteft roice my Lalage $ 

» 1 1 • - - - •'• '" ,T " - J I eaeaaa -"'- -^ L - Mt 

ODE XXIII. To Chloe. 

Vitas Hinnul&d, me, sirrtifis Chloe 
Quaerenti pavidam, irofttibus aviis, 
Matrem, non fine vafto, 

Montiurftque et filu* riiettL 

1. /"^HLOE, like a fkittifli filly, 
\^J Chloe fhuns me like a fawil, 
Bounding over low and hilly, 

Dsvious over wood and lawn 

Seeking dam, in piteous, moan. 5 

2. Not without her panic fears, 
Qjiick, at every breath (he hears, 
* Leaf a ihivering on the trees, 
Infe<ft buzzing in the breeze, 

Panting heart, and trembling knees , 10 



If a bird the buflies (hake 
Or gretn lizard ftir the'brake. 






3. I've 
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5. I've no claw nor tyger-eye, 
I'm no Lybian lion I, 
Purfuing, fnatcht from tender dam, 
Cruel lacerating, lamb. 

4. Ceafe at length thy vain alarms, 
Mature in all thy virgin charms, 
For man now leave thy mother's arms. 



b. 1; 



*s 



ODE XXIV. To Virgil, , 
On the Death of Quintilius Varus, 

Addrefled to the Memory of Mr. R. Cla v, of Liverpool. 

Quis, defiderio fit pudor aut modus 
Tam chari capitis, praecipe lugubrcs 
Cantus Melpomene, cui liquidam pater 
Vocem, cum cithara dedit. 

1. XT THAT flume* or bound, in lofs fa dear, 
V V T' oerflo wings of the pious tear ? 
Melpomene the dirge begin, 
Hcaven-blefs'd, the deepeft of the nine, 
With melting voice, and lyre divine, 
Accompany his bier. 



2. Alas ! our dear Quintilius lies * 
Eternal fleep has clos'd his eyes, 
To whom ye fpotlefs fifters rare, 
O modeity of afped mild, 
Andprohity, of heart unfoil'd, 
And faith, and truth of bofom bare, 



* RurouIlaTfotXQs. 



10 
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* When will yc fliew, in fons of men, 
Through endlefs time, his like again? 

3, A Thoufand weeping o'er his pall, 1 5 
Though by the good lamented all, 

O Virgil thine the deepeft moan. 
As parent o'er her dying fon ; 

•f* Vain-pious bending o'er his urn 
Unto the gods you mourn, * 20 

Ah ! not fb given, by doom of heaven, 
Requeuing, wifli't return. 

4. Th o* fweeter than Orphean mood, 
Thy lyre could tame the tyger^brood, 

And lure the lift ning. woods, t 25 

Ah ! ne'er recall-d by Thracian drain, 
Muft be rcftor'd to phantom, vain, 
Re-animating floods. 

5. Whom 

# Tbt celebrated Epitaph of Sir Philip Sidney's fifter, mentioned by Addifon. Spect. 
Ko. $22, tarns upon the fame thought, but much more poetically expreffed by our 
Sngliih bard} 

On the Countefs Dowager of Pembroke . 

Underneath this marble dearie 
Lies the Subject of *U Verfe, 
Sidney's Sifter, Pembroke's Mother : 
* Death, ere thou haft *ilTd another, 

Fair, and learn'd, as good as ftie, 
Time wall throw a dart at thee. t 

In Latin thus * CenStur toe tumulo faptens piafida matrona, 
Argwnenktm tngens car minis, atque decks, 
• Pukbra tibi Sydneyt/bror, tibi Pembroche OM/er, 
Nobilit ate pari Juiget utrmque domus ; 
Hmc virtute prtusjmilemy quam uUere pqffis, 
Et tetp r BMP ws, mors f era te 9 feritt* 

f Vain pious to the gods you mourn 
Imploring o'er his urn 
(Aal Jiot fo,gu?ea 
By will of heaven) 
Unfatablt return. 

G 2 
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5, Wbm Hermes once, with horrid rod 30 

m Compels, unto the Stygian crowd, « *■* i*kr f 4 *• 

To tears unpitcpu? He $ 
To break eternal fates decre? 

Inexorable God. 
Hard ! but with fortitude endure, 3 j 

J 'Twill footh the * ails we cannot cure, #nu 

J 'Twill tighten what wt cannot cure, in Hot, 



ode xxy. n upia, 

Parcius jun#as quatiunt feneftras 
Jftibui crebris juvenes protcrvi 
If ec tibi fomnos adimunt, am*tqi)f 

Janua limco 
Quae prius multum facilis movpbat 
Cardines. &c, 

j, T'm told the. herd of rakes profefs'd, 
X Thy windpws rarely now infeft, 
Jtfor break thy gates, nor placid reft, 

Impertinent, in riot $ 
Thy door once kindly pleas'd to jxiot$ 1 

0# pliant hinge, begins to love 

And hugs her threfliold <juiet 

p, And lefs gnd lefs«-you hear in fpng, 
*' Thy faithful lover weeps, 
" Ah ! perifhing the cold night long j |f 

** My cr^cl hydi a fleeps, 

n 9 N©W thog in turn, flialt weep and burn, 

Pccsy'd, mi vm r in porch or Jane, 

And 
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And hear the taunts of proud gallants, 

And in tempeftuous low'r 15 

The $ Southern raging o'er the plain, 
Moft in the loweft lunar wane, 
And plying late without a mate, 

Shalt ftand the drenching fhow'r. 

» 

5, What flagrant luft of blood, and flame 20 

Infuriates the filly's dam 

•f In vernal maddeft roam; 
Shall at thy fervid marrow lie, 
Aad in thy ulcer'd liver fry 

Unquench'd in b plangent doom M*"**** 25 

That—Clovers pafs thee with a frown, 

And leave thee there to fhiver, 
Their brows with recent garlands crown, 
And throw dry wint'ry branches down, 

§ Confocial Hebers's river. 30 

\ Thracian, in Hor. for any fqually wind. 

f This furor of the madding marei is finely touch'd by Virgil, Gtor. j, v. M. 
k SciUcet ante omues furor eft infignn equarum 

Et mentem Venus ipfa dedit 

Was duett amor trans Gargara tranfque fonantem flfr. 
fere magis, quia vere color redit qffibus, &c. 

We often catch Horace and Virgil contending in expreflion and fentiment, and im 
fucky hit of phrafe ( curb/a felicitas J Horace often fuipafles him, but in grace and dig* 
pity Virgil is always his fupcrior. 

ftHyemisfodali 
Pedicet Hebro j a cold wintry river, like thyftif. . 



ODE 
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ODE XXVI. 2* Lamia. 

Mufis amicus. 

i . T} LEST in my dear Callioptf , 
J3 I fling away all gloomy care 
To the tempeftuous -winds to tear. 
Or drown in Adrian fea. 

%. What is't to me what tyrant reigns * 

O er Ardtic, or Antarctic plains ? 

Secure of every fear that vexes 

And Tiridates' much perplexes ; 
O mufe ! thatlov'ft the pureft fpring. 
Thy early choiceft fragrance bring, 10 

And weaving round his temples fpread 

Thy richeft wreath, without thy aid, 

My honours grace not Lamia's head. 

3. Refit and tune the Lefbian lyre, 

Let every Sifter join in choir ; l 5 

'Tis yours to confecrate (ye Nine) 
And in deferv'd applaufe combine. 



ODE XXVIL 

Natis in ufum laetitue fcyphis 
Pugnare, Thracum eft, tollite barbarum 
Mdrem, vcrecundumque Bacchum 
Sanguineus prohibetc rixis. 

O break our heads when fupper's ended 

With cups, for better ufe intended, 

And Thracian like, attack us, 

Away 



T 
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Away, with your barbarian rage, 
And manners of a favage ,age, j 

The combats of the bloody ftage, 
Unknown to gentle Bacchus. 

2. What has wine and feftal board 
To do, with fcymeter and fword, 

And Lapithean riot ? 10 

Immenfe difparity ! ye boys 
Comprefs your facrilegiotis noife, 

And keep your elbows quiet. 

3. If I'm invited to take part 

Of your Falerne auftere, i£ 

Let young Megillus firft declare 
The Venus of his heart. 

4. What, does the fimple boy deny ? 
Won, on no other terms, I fwear, 

Will I to tafte comply ; 20 

You need not blufli in ruftic fhame, 

To tell whofe dart you feel, 
I know, fome fair ingenuous name, 
You always fin genteel. 
$. Entruft thy dear, to fecret car ; 25 

TJbey wijper 
O ! wretched boy how loft 
In what a falle Charybdis toft 
Well worthy better flame ? 
k. What forcery, what magic fldll, 

What god is there who can, or will, 30 

Such Circe-charms control ? 
Scarce Pegafus can difengage 
Thy, (from triform Chimara rage) 

Uufaappy fottcr'dfoul. *— - ,0<DJB 
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ODE XXVIII. 

A Dialogue, between d Mariner and Archytas. 

Te maris, et terras, numeroquc carentis arenas 
Menforem, cohibent, Archyta. 

MARINER, 

I. ' I ^HE numberlefs fand$, earth, ocean and fky, 
A Archytas, you nueafur'd all o'er % 
And for want of a handful of duft on the fhore 
* Confined, unhappy you lie. «ciude<L 

2. What importeth it now, that with high daring foul, 5 
You compafs'd the Ardtic, and antarctic pole, 
Around the wide globe, ftars, and planets to fly, 

" Unavailing— fhort deftin'd to die ? «thce ihortly to <k* 

ARCHYTAS. 

3. O fon of fea, we all obey, 

However wife and great, 10 

The fire of Pelops, tho' a gueft 
Admitted to Ambrofial feaft, 

Achilles foon, Tithonus late, 
And Minos call'd by gods above 
To fynods of eternal jove, 15 

Lik$ me fubmit to fate. 

4. And twice the * fire delaps'd to hell, «Pytha g ora« 
. Euphorbus, when at Troy he fell, 

Attefting by his fhield well known, 

Proud death could little boafi his own 20 

From him, but mouldring flefh and bone, 

No 

* pandering, excluded from the raanJioni qf Mifs, for want of burial ritts. 
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No fordid judge of natureVlawj, 
:;Of truth, and every f«CP«t-<ttuie 
Youll own with me, Jtis fage appiiufe. 

5. But all who ope the gates of light* _ . 
This gloomy path muft tread 
And one forever clouding-night ■■ '■ ^ 

,. Envelopes everynhead. 

6* Denfe crowds of young, and oil ate gone. 
In * fpedacle to horrid Mara 
Some by the furies thrown* 
' And fome by Pallas' fervid war*, 
The feas the gseedy merchant drown, 
Dire Pluto fpares not one. 

7. Me, with Orion fierce engaged 

In his 'defending ray, 
; His comrade Aufter high enraged, 

Plung'd in tb/ lllyric f«a, 

I* O fattor vague from ftrand to .ftrand, 

Be not of hard malignant heart 
• ; . $nd parcimonious hand, , 
But to unhumeM bones impart 
, ^__enegraip.of flitting fand. 

j. Thus Euros and the threatning ftar 
Shall the Hefperian Jeas forbear, , 
On Appennine in vengeance fpent, 
Or forefts Veni^fine torment, 
And thee forever fparel . 



«Lc*ia4ccKfittioji. 
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|o. Thns be nnmcafiy;4ir«lfiii»*^VJd;rr{ L : :.rJl < vl 

To thec, by la^jgaftfopi \u.-3 bus t ritoii iC^o 
From rightcojBtJftw* 4f»4 heftyen;^bOYjc^ a s !!*;:? \T 
And ' Neptune confcrvating God , . , 

Of the Tarentiwjniy; j * l S v : - : -"' 1:; :; ^ I 

i uDoft thou difdain this Jfondstf grace ? . <-': - r :> • r A 
Dire judgments ihalJiflttjffj^ .• . . v x >Lvn JI 55 
Default, and on thy harmlefs race „ 

UnnwMlfitoi° 5 /V ii; **' " 

X.2. The fame proud fate, {hn^owthec.wlatt^j v ! ?i:.~u 
I'll not unveaged Kv . . - •'-i b:..\ 60 

And thou n^le^^-ritcii/iMtilMiima/j w/l '--- «T 
Alike in merciiefs foturn^. _.• ^ 0-1 i'i :•*;< I 
No vi&im-flood fhall purge thy blood , . 

Fromfinofblackoftdie. ^ l ^ / r ' 2 :V V * 

1 3*. Altho* inhafte, unfriendly grcft, .:• * *:' rvnoo r:?.lS5 
It afks no long delay**'. . . *i ■ • ^ i'f/iwii 
Thrice heave tljy hand, and fprinkle land, 
Then hoifting fail— away. 

This Ode was undoubtedly written with a defign to explode the fiigcriKftout notions 

Stoo far canted) of the rites paid to the dead; whofr fools were fr}$olld~ to* winder a 
undred years, excluded, for want of a handful of 4uih . '*'J ( x * 1:1 



<to< 
"** 

O D $.;jXXIX. ..#> teems, -a 8«hT. f 

..«■ Icci, beads nunc Arabum invides' • ;' v '^ , 1,|,p?i 

Gazis, et acrem mHitiam paras. - l • ; 'cnsqqA nO 

Y#\t't a i ... T , -' ' tJ VaibidiO 
OU caft a longing eye,. J m told, , . 
On blest ARABiAVglitteringgoIa, 
Are meditating dreadful fnurdfersT ' - "***" » dT * 

To Medes, and all the Red Sea borders. 
^ iX 5. What 
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$4*129- . &X* <H>« oe HeKftik. 51 

2. What king* &fa&ift*rhattfcKg'd g€reO 5 

Of realms, nc'^r conpucf'd^ecetoforeJ ,„., ^ 
• What.nymf^ I <^ ( ^|^:;^Ja 0nac ^^ , :: 
To ferve thee, jKOOgfct*» J^itoan chainyt.M T 
What boy, what prin«*!ty4e&yn#3e 
Tohand ^cvj^^^^^^^^^^v t y# 

To draw thc.ba^aa^^ikea. dflft^: i; - , ■* 

3. 1 hojd, tnWany rivcr'&crarVe'A* -> * ««•'& v.; i 
I May now roll BatkwaHf^ ; fr*s fourc 1 ^ ' i! - 7 ' 

TheTyber now maf re^afcend, i,: nl h *'- : ' '^lr 

And to the SabinThountairis tehfc' 1 *'-' 1 r> ■ 7 
.'..•noh SoJiv. :*.:vi& zi'A'', l.\ 
4. When thou haft— <dl tkjr ,RW&tf dftggfr.. 4 .. .; 7 . 
, Socratic, Greek and Latin Jose, ' r ." v * V** - " v 

With Plat^. Acad,cmic Pjince # . v ..„* Y 

And all the family of fcjifq.. • {_..._• . . & 20 

In order rang d, for arms excHang'd, 






^IHa'aSpftriifl* ^ tw^tJBrwfcd. \ • ^ ^ ^ « * v ^ 






• 



^- T -.- r «« jfe^. la .thaOde, K n r aflfi . i ft affct mmv m< i i» h L_._„- 
us Gallus in his expedition, fays he was fent by Auguftus againft the Sabeans, be- 
caufe that Prince had heard thty # wqre 4 people^fcluid g<*l<fc Giver, and fpices. Perhaps 
the poet intended this ftroke of fatire on the avarice of Auguftus. which was his fole mo- 
tiWto wdmtk+tkkt ijkr : a%>*gh h« U* A^^d^^^^^^fek^ 
■ Iccius. Augufius JEUvm Galium in Sab*os mtft, quedcudiret ex omm tempore jitif* 
JSmsefi, qui® our*, ei *j^ & - #&^ Saw. 



t„ ;- >>JU I ,*td»n"I VI3HT ? T . s 
' ;:.'/.■.. ri ih'i ?t./; - V <1 IL-r r. •%* 



'♦?' 
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5* Thi ©b b» o* Ho* Aoi. .. -BJ R 

s Ot i> B' XXX. *i V»tf vs. i : . 



O Vejifis, reeihS Ciudi, Piphique, . 
Speme dHettim Cypforf, & v&fihasV 

Transfer 2»i 



*' f f*\ v ^ N ^ ^» < l lleefl °* *<»**?» idiom : ; * '*' 
V-/ Cyth^ra, Cyprus, Cniduscrwin j < V 

Forfakc to-night Ay Ptphtan throdc, 

Thy faireft'Gly'cc hails, • < ?«* fc : t .; ' 
With breathing Ajabcaa gaks ; .'.. ; J 

„ Tranflated in all honours come,. . ■ i _ t 

With failing loves* and fervid ion, 
And blels her decorated dome. 
2. Bring nymphs and graces debonair, ' v ' 
Zone unloos'd, and bofombare, - ' • " * ■ " to 
Youth, * uncomely; withourthee i r ' : , 
"And jocund Mercury, f -,«..** T 

• LStdt com!* >• R«r. I... Libtrta* x& bntri **m* «^J"*MP iOM«r 

Sb^iM want Im tid, 

let Mertuiy coon with 4» 

eMMMHesMMni 



ODE XXXI, 
& AfoUo, at tke Dedications/ bis Tmple,-l>y Augustus. 

' ■ . <3$M dj&Ccatum pofcit .Afcdinaent, .','." .. _ 
Vstes ? quid orat, defatcra.novum 
Fundens liquorem ? totfc^lifttt ' ~~ ' • 
Sardinia: fegttis fericis. 

it TT7HEN Phabut, I libations pour 
W Unto thy dedicated flirinc, 
What {ball thy poet firft implore 
w. W2h facrifice and whit* a* Not 
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: ji. Tit Oott of HojiAci. j j 

t. Not Jutfvtifts ofthe*golden grain > t^&npfcis*. j. 
That Jmjleon rich Scrdlpis's plfia# 
Nor gold, or ftone or precious bone, 
• Nor lowing bird*, nor-flocka that bleat < 
In wide Calabria's « fultry heat, -« <wm i i i n 

. ^r>mk»thatI^o»piacifJkvf« 19 

Abrading, with his file©* waves, i ■;' 

3. Ye merchants prefi your Formhne, : • 

fikft in this happy Aare, ' fi 
- And deep the * golden goblets drain, -#»«i«ifc 
<ReplenuVd by your Syrian ware. ***•«** 15 

4. Dear to the Godi, to Fortune dear. 

Who, with impunity 

$a4s, and repaft each rolling year 
T Th' Atlantic wrecking lea. 

5. Thy bard to humble olives yields *e* 

$Scftsnaira and iattetstf his fields; 

Sound in mind and ^body's health 

To tafte my • litde rural wealth » n ^ r * 

'This let me firft require, - 
And inking in not-worthl«it age '34. 

To tread * in honour my laft fta^e. 

And not without thy Lyre. 



* RflsT flocks in Mhiitiflft rani 
Sptad otr CaUbrfaft Sttqttirtftft'- 



\'t 



W 



~A MSH ^hSMMAs^^^A 

SY wIXh CvUXOTC* 



t Aa* fillctt tf kit vhtMbm ft!*. 

» t y V —k 



OD9 



?lc 



t 



t „ r; ., *Q#£ gfXSL ift^fr J*»fc, ,,- a jo*/. . $ 

Pofdmur st'<{iud vad&ffib umbra- -> rtc& tc»iT 
Lufimus-trtnni quddA;hu«cinahnanaf.i' ^ -.url 
VivHisSd pluhcs, age-dicLatinum, . ; „ ol .oil * 
Bidnti^carmen>. ; : ... : f ,-y :.,£ j^y? ft i 

f/TT TE "REViH'd t-*if e"Sb ,wi& fefclKde 

VV O she ft;* 1 tby'dand Vacrot'^piay'd/^ 
1 Refound a laftin^Latianlay, . r . t ... i r ,. ^ ,.,- 
.Toyear*, and to the lateftd*^; ,. ] ^.- ' r ^ d _ 

2. A'ftun^a!irft-by LcfBiatt<fiknd, * r ' 5 V' h *>«* s 
l l ' BlefthntifternatefiW^V 1 ' i i- A! * 

'■ Bold in the fields of \bloody -Mars, --, r : "f^d .» 
Nor lefs amid the din of wars,- , . • ; ., .>,>•// 

* His bark becalm'^, or ^rovc to land, ^ ,y^ 
Sung Venus and R\er chpir, .-,/• v~r io 

3, The Graces and the ^fcacvid.bQyi,.;^., / o/fiSf^-IT .> 
The Mufes, Venus ^uccn of jojfj, , .. . .... .'. .- +) *., + . 

AndSemeleiaijare,; ;, -'J^y. ■ 1. ^ ^ 

And I*yt$, neck an<l bp/tfmijiify. . .. . r; ., oT 

\ Of blackeft dye* her piercing ,ey:e^. . . i ^v"* *5 

And black her comely hair. -••%•«* 

4 Thc.Mu#s, J'ha^iA' grace. ^Jt^ j vi u r , . 1, ^. 

Carefs'd at feafts of liigheA Jove, •, * i ' • ' 

Thou ever pleating Shell, 
Swcet-foothing every bitter care* 20 

Benignant to my + pious |>rayir, , ; -.,..-j .:..:,; 

O Shell for ever hail. ±* % * t .,- l# '*«, .p f . v iu/ ; 

ODE 

J WeVt call'd upon to fing the Carmen Saeculare, by Auguihis, kc 

• Hb toffing bark releasM to land. 

3 fBfftfult m Horaces i. c. made according to the form prefcribed In the Ritual. 
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ode xxSB?^ 7S r ifefej t#«//w " * 



-w 



Attn, riWofcaV piS to; mratei^ - 05 - 1 " 
Immitis Glyceras, rifco tfiSferal5Sl& '•''•' r ' t : 
Dccantes elegosCxoraibi junior- . • :.-'. .*:/.- : . 
Lafa pxnitea|Mo 3-s.v:. • -y -•& i< '' 

HT wailing thus, £o longconipfa!8y c ~ 
AndmvJei^ly^ipjiidAa.AffJiaiS^Ol A 



That,-,, barbaroi^GljsBj^ •...•aSfrtUri r'-liriV/ 
In perjur'd troth prefew tt£Ah«e-, iO i;]iw •.; V $ 
, A new and^qig^&vaifl^ :;• >.-*•<- -' , . 

2. f Lycdris (low awl graceful btow^ ^> jni^j iVW 
The lovcaijf Cyruoitairn, ; .* J >clq3i A; :.' ; : 1 
And Cyrus thine for. Phqloe £lowj ..::. <.. ;u\j .. ,; *> 
' And each is fcorn'd in turn ; I* 

For fooner hind and Wolf (hall bintl; 1C — -^ n**/c * .4 
*< Than fhe with Cyrils; ^thfb^r njl ^.^CT; 
Her utmofbhate; Hte joirt'8:^ ; w i -k*+l 

3*iSod0om'd, Jtfeems, bj*CupidG6H; *:' v *" 1 . 
And Yenus, who in cruel joke, - 1 J 

Oft links thefe'couples odd, 
Unequal dragging braaeh yoke, ^ . 

Proud, humble^ wife and good? ' 

4. 1 too, in whilom better days '*;....*•• > * 20 
When Venus rul'd myheart with eafe, 
Have felt th* eui&of ihyiftph pwvcrfe, " r , r 

Too pleafjng MyrtaK, - - - m - •- 

- A haughty Damc^enfrahchts'd flayfe,) <• r • * 

Uncertain as the wicked Wave ^ ' - .^. ,%|, » ' T' $ ^ 
That frets'th* Apulian bay, • C£D E 

f Lycoris remarkable for herlovw, jind graceftilforhetc^wM me rtifoe/Vto Galius* 
wjpm4be£orfo«k for Marc. Antony. 
w - <&Ik quid infants, ptqttit, tua euro. Lj&rit, 

Ptrque trivet aUum 9 ferfUf borrida cajtrafauta ^f. Virg. E«U % 
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j& Tax Onia of Ho* Ac*, .-M*.fc 

4 ODE xjqav. v v , 

?aretu Peorum cultor,. & infrequent . : 
lnfanientisdam£apientiaB rt :..:••* 

Confultus erro ; w)rtc;retiorOim • u 

Vela dare, atquc iterare eurfti 
CogpraeUetoa; — r- 

f» A DORER infrequent and cold, 
<f\ Of awful God* and their abode*, 
While in'me madding fciente Mffll 
Vague wifdoml explor*, 
Aberrant in the current'* force, 
With backing fail, and' better gafc, 
My bark replought her devious 4tttf6 
And paths &c held ofyofe. 

<• i. - 

' t> I own the cloud-rdividing God . 

Difpenfes terrors with his nod^ lo 

In rolling car, through liquid air. 

His winged thunder flies, , . ^ 

j Inflaming oft fereneft iluel, " V 

And rends the «. rocking mound, . « fc&r- 

Shakes the brute mafs of earth around, 

The heaving feas. Atlantic bound, ' '* " f$ 

The realms ofDir, and vaft abyfc ; '..."' 

Of T-«naii us profound; '* ' • s - 

3. Hence Fortfine. with rapacjous hand r 
Shall from her- vertical proud ftand, 
Withmrilly^grjitingja^o'erthrow- :-.; 's^ 

The monarch in her frown, 
1. ~The haughty bpw^oxalt the few, 

And foiling dignify the clown. . . • : * 






1. 
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ODE XXXV. 7* Fortons. 

O Diva* grirtum quae rifgis Anttifeii, 
Praefens vel tmo collore de gradu 
Mortalc t cDrptt^vtifupcfbos 
Vertere funcribus truimphos: 

i. TJUISSANT Queen who tak'ft thy ftand 
XT Commandingrfeinfft- Afttfen land j : 

Prefent, to ratfe with fbvtitn hand> 

And dignify tfcfe flave ; 
Nor flack to overthrow the proud* 5 

Exchanging purple for a, fhrowd, 

And triurpphs for the oiR AV*» 

2. The toiling fwainfolicit* thiee,. 

Thee (emprefs of thq Tea) . 
All calling hail arid court thy g*le, 10 - 

Who *ex with ftout BrtKy n^ah Tseel 

The Bo^hcr^and ifig^e. 

3. The Scythian vague, thq ragged .Dace, 
And, fierce in arms, thy L^tianrace, 

Towns, kingdoms, nations own $ - 15 

And haughty turban'4 hpd. 
Barbarian mother que ens canfefs, 
Tremendous purple tyrants dread 

Surrounded, on their throne. 

* * * -* ■ - . 

4. Left with indignant fooC<tw)u fpucn, *• 
And the proud coluiwovmuriv 

And roufe to rage a peaceful age, 
And pull old empires down. 

I 5 Thy 
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Od. 35, The Odes of Horace 58* 

j;, Thy Lifter, dire Ncceffity, 

With Iron hand preceded thee, 35 

Impailing nails of brazen head, 
And forcing wedge and molten lead} 

t? And Hope and fond Credulity, 
Thy pages, ever wait on thee, 
And Faith of open bofom bare; 3* 

In pureft white of ermine bright, 
Comes Honour fair (in mortals rare) 
With thee they range, 
Altho 9 thou, inimical, change 
In humble garb, and frown ievere^ 35 

From palace to the cot ; 
7. Fajfe crowd, and pprjur'd harlot flee, 
And courtly friends as falfe as (he, ' 
(The caik exhayfted to the lee) 

' The cup s laft bitter draught j 4© 

Fallacious, finking from thy ftroke, 
Reiu&ant to the fellpw yoke, 

8, fovran of this earthly frame, 
Be Ctefar thy peculiar claim, 

Proteft him, and his train, 45 

Jtfow iffuing to the earth's extreme 
The Britons, utmoft race of men ; 

Propitious to Hefperian hpfts, 
* And to his recent fwarros, 
Who bear the terror of his asms ° $9 

Unto the Red Sea wafts, 

f Tter* were ty# wmitt Uyk&, one again* Britain, the other (or the I*ftem coafo, 

9. Conceal* 
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Od. 36* ..The Odes op Horace 59 

9. Conceal, O fliame ! diflioneft fears, 
Fraternal, parricidal wars ; 

Of our nefarious age ; 
$ What altar or what facred flirine, r ' 55 

What fane not criminally tore* 
What facrilege have we forbore 
Unaw'd by human or divine, 

In our licentious rage? 

10. Reforge the Mood-rtain'd, blunted fleel 60 

*f In Roman brother brcaft, 
And let the Maffagetae feel 
And the rebellious Eafl;. 

J The rapines of die Romans in their provinces* w«e lirnnenfe. Pompey 4rft ftripM 
* Ac Temple Of Jerufalem; which was afterwards plundered and gutted by Craflms, in hi* 
expedition to Parthia. Seejofcphus* 

f Very applicable to Great Britain at this tin*. 



ODE XXXVL to Lamia- 

Et thure, & fidibus juvSt 
Placare, & vituli fanguine debico 
Cuftodes Nuthidse Dcos j 
Qui nunc, 

1. TWrOW heap the fire, and hand my lyre, 
Jl^I Sweet Arab&ri burn, 
Give vi&ims due, and pour the floods 
Unto the confervatfog* gods* 

For Numida'a return, $ 

8. From fartheft Spain a* welcome gueft 
.My Numida. to every breaft, 

1 2 T# 
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•Too The Odes of tioRAfcE, &-£. 

To many he divides Iris-heart, 
But Lamia has the * Warmeft^part, - 
3* Remember'd well, in ihfaiit play 10 

< Their friend&ip firft began, 

Together fchool'd, together they 
Affum'd the togue of man, 

5. Pontifically crowji the icaft 

With richeft ftamp of Cacubc bleft. 1 5 

* Ye boys and girls with nimble feet 
The tripping Salian raeafuresbeat, 

With endlefs fong and endlefe dance, 
Mirth, thy bowl in hand advance ; 

1 5. Who the hardy Apiuin brings £• 

$ Rofe and lilly, fhort-liv'd filings, 
Type of yeuth on flitting wings ? 
Nor Damalis in Thracian cup 
" Henowh£d, lhall with Baflus cope j 

6. All gaze affix'd oji Damaly 25 
With lack-luftre j*loting eye 5 % 

But flie by new gallant carefs'd, 

Shall grow unfevcr'd to his breaft, 
Clofe as lafcivious ambient vine, 
Or wanton ivies round the poplar twine. 30 

* A thoufand blifleshe rertrws, 
AthoufcndprcffirfgWiffesgms. 

> 
tTcifet additft'd to a Hot-honfe Rofc. 

$In early morn Ifavtbcebwn, 
At noon in youth difolay'd, 
: i IcaU'datew. O bhiftungRofc, 

So, fwift the dav of beauty fiow» f 
Ah! Janguid, fadingrdead. ; 

CcnYeriauoxs 

* ODE 
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ODE XXXVIL ^^<JoM*Aii*a^< 

Nunc eft bibendiim, nunc pScfe CbSra 
^Pulfanda tcllus j nunc Saliaribus 
Ornare pulvinar iXcbrurh 
Tempus cratdapibtrs, -fbdaMs* 

L \T 0W givc a **° w tD w * ne an ^ m * rt N 

1\| And freely beat the<green-fod eatfk : , 
Ye Saliares arown th* abodes^ : f 
And deck the -couches of the,gpd& 

And bring old * Caecube forth ; * pontifical 



2. E'er this 'twas facrilegious fia 
To haul him from his mouldy bin, 

While the mad Queen prppar'd our 'file*- 
To fire the Capitolian dome, 

The downfal of iftiperial Rome, !• 

Of Caefar and the ftate-i 

3* With her obicene diftemper'd train, 
Contaminated race; / 
* Intoxicated with fuccefs, 
To madnefs wrought, with the full draught i$ 

Of *Mareotic fumes, y*ii**ofij^ 
She impotently vain pcefumes 
And raves of empire— nothing lefs, 
•f- Unbounded iaibr cairns ;; 
Soon marr'd — hpf vbfchJtt^idDeaiai 2* 

Subdu'd to fober tears. 
And oio ideal fears, 
.When fcarce a fingle ihip return'di ; 
l^vatt<jttiih'dflfitts *he J W<ftorbum'd ; tf A^gatu* w^4 

Mnf ariftrcft of the Weft, and transferring the feat of Empirt to Akxa&dria. 

f .What not in frantic braia? » 

Soo»n»rrthffrtfo»ary fttne, 4 a ***** 
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,62 -The Odes of Horace. _. B.jl. 

♦ 

^. Impelling clofe with wind*and;oar -• ^ j *£ 
From A&ian, to her Mcmphian fhore, 

(As falcon' (looping froih above ./ 

Impetuous on the warlefs flove, j 

Swift, as purfues the Hunter train. 

The timid hare in chace, * 30 

Or o'er the wide .ffimonian plain : /\ * ' 

Or diffk Of fnowy Thrace } ) 

Refolv'd to hold in chains reprefs'd, : 

Triumphal gtace, this monfter peft. 

5. But flie above her fex elate. 35 

Already fix'd in nobler fate, \ : ; ' *' ' 
Nor weak abhorr'd 
Ih female fears, the pointed (word j 

Nor * lurking feeks the winding creeks * latent. ' 

c - f Of Nile in clofe retreat y '40 

7. Beheld with countenance ferenc, , . . . . 
Her court, and dcfolated reign, * * * 

Deliberate undaunted fair 
Now fiercer by deipair, / ' 

She dares to grafp the angry Afp t ' 45 

And $ prelling in hct latcft breath ; 
She deep imbib'd the black envenom' d death * 

8, Difdainfully defrauds the hoft,. 
And vi&or, of his promised boaft j 

f Read in Hot. Nettatmtii 

Clajfi cits }ertt*t&9m^to tip Armtfroras* 

t Afttrat ] Thit word, taken in tne fcife of exacetbatas asptratas, form* aVentbeau* 
£tiful image, and exaftly . agreeable to biftory; fer Phitarcfc tejifc lis* tfaaVfhtifivoked 
the Afp to greater fury by pricking it with a golden bodkin. AJfidem ftrbibent fujb 
u torc*tpJjmkctl<rtUVJHmkntuarr^ 

...-"' * '>t 'High 
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Od. 38. The Obes of Horace* 63 

IJigfcTtolemeari bred; ~ ~ j^ 

No tame oneflie, * deposed, * to be «noprincefs. 
In haughty triumph led. 

• Prwata deduct fuperbo. Depoied, and ftripM of her crown, is the brilliant word 
here, which heightens the pi&ur* omitted in all our translations. £ 

Non bumilis muBtr. Dacier finds great fault with the word mulier as low, mean, 
.. and infupportable in this fublime Ode t 



*M 



ODE XXXVIII. 7* bh Boy. 

Pcrsicos odi, pu«r, apparatus : f 4 > 
DUjpKcttt fl«tse philyra coronas : ^ 

Mitte fcftari, rpfa qtio locorum 
S£r& mSretur. 

BOY, I hate this apparatus, 
What plague thefe Perfian modes create us ? 
Binding a Phylyreas I hate, a Linden bark. 
Seek no more for rofes late 

Out of feafon out of date ; 5 

Myrtle bound around my hair, 
Needs no more officious care, 
• * Nought at all amifs in thee, 
Prime-minifter, of wine ; 
Nor unworthy mine, or me, 10 

■f Caroufing neath an arched vine. • 

• Nought amifs, in not bring better providei ** this trying occaiion. 
, + Gay beneath, fcc. 

The wort, fnaopifc, Tplenetic nhrafe well prefer^ is thf only *"* of tWl 
trifling Ode. 

,• Perficos bdi. 

Difplicent nefc * 

MitteScftari&c. ^^ 

/ THE 
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( ** 1 

THB SE-Ca-NO* 

B O O K 

OF T BE 

OttES of HORACE. 

—V ■ — — -— ■ 

ODE L 3d AsitmwB&LifOil WGrtomg i&t Hilary of 

Jm own fitness . 

ftiotum ex Metello confule civicum, 
Bfelliquccaufas, fr vkMtj.&raodo^ ••• • 
jLaumque-Fe-rttuwe, grtvJ^ue " 

; Principutn amicrais, 8t amms- 

1. "VrptJ open the firft fource.of woes, 

JL [Which in Metelhis* yeac arofe,' , 
Modes 1 , means, and every vtttous «ufe, 

Inteftine feuds, and public wars, 

The fport of Fortune andiofMars, 5 

Falfe coalitions of the great, 
And friendships fatal .to jthe ffiate j 

2. (A dangprons.<wft of die) and tread 

Infidious fires, and latent ires 
With faithlefs aflies overfpread ; • X© 

Unexpiated Romair bloody 
And reeking with the patriot flood 

The yet « unfheathe\l blade,, ruaofotgi, « Hr. 

4. A 
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6$ ; The Odes o> Ho* Acs. B. II.' 

3; A while, reftram thy mufe fevere; 
Be wanting to the theatre f *» 

And wife, hiiloric cares ordain; 

High labours of the ftate j 
Then bold, in Sophoclean ftrain, 
Refume thy buflcin'd talent great 

4. O Pollio, totigue of eloquence, 25 
The injur'd innocent's defence, 

Whofe oracle, in high debate, 
Our fenatorial fathers wait, 

Around whofe confulary brow 
Triumphant fpread, Dalmatic fed, . 30 

Eternal laurels grow. 

5. Even now, the trumpet's clang I hear, ' . 
The brazen clarions rend the ear, . ... 

Jfow din of arms,, and fulgour fpread, 
The fudden blaze, o'erdazzling (hed, 35 

Alarms the knight, in boldeft fight '. 

And makes the ftartling fteed. 

6. And in the fierce campaign, 
What falling chiefs ! what heroes muft 

'Defil'd in not-inglorious duft,' 4* 

. — • Strew, the enfanguin'd plain. ^ 

7. What conquefts~-tri»mphs are perfued ? 

The earth, from pole to pole 
In fervitude, and all fubdued 

But, Cato thy ferocious foul. 45 

8. Now Juno, and her focial Gods 

a Benignant to the Punic plains, «pr» P i*»w. 
Had, impotent, forfook th* abodes 
And defolated fanes ; 4 

K Yct » 
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Yet, mindful, in tbor vengefiil doom, j* 

^Tbc grandfon blood, of vi&or* drain, 
Pcvotcd to * Jugurtba's tomb, 
And Manes of the fla|n, 

p. What diftaot realm, What gulph, or wore 

Unknown to out Bellona's roar ? $$ 

What fca not found with Latian blood t 
The earth with fepulchres o'er-ftrew'd, 
Shall to the lateft times record 
The ravage of the impious fword $ 
What fields not fatted with the flood, . if 

And drencht in Daunian gore ? 

jo* The Mede, and Scythian heard afar 
The (hock of out lugubrious war* 
And in conyulfld ruin hurj'd, 
The cram of our IJefperian world, 65 

1 1 , Put ceafe, too 4>old,-~rin moanful flow. 
To touch the dirge of Ce an woe, . 

(Sweet, jocund T*jam moods fbrg# j 
«f» Refome, with me, a lighter bow 

O Mute, in Psqnean grot. ?• 

* Jacwtfca «•> femely treaty ty ftfaria* ; lie died la » Itooar i«H, md tayliWf 
fop of his defendants we among theft JUwdteied viAine, devoted fcjr JflOO fa IW 
fc^ofJqgVJ^,-— «^ e tib^MitQ(SeR4*« 

, f Refame fome moods of M gfcttr b ane 

WJ* P«, in Vs««' fed? f«tr 
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ODE IL ST* Ciiispus Sallustito. # 

NttUus Argento color eft ayaris 

* JyxRtK terris j inimipe laniiiaj, 41 Atyit* «yftk, 
Clifpe Salufti, nifi temperato 
Spkndeat ufu. 

*• /^ OLD has no luftre in f be mips, 
VJ Nor in the mifer's cheft, 
(Unto die fordid on teprcft, 
€> Crifpus, inimical br eaft) 

§ Unlefs to light produced, * 

Add temperately ufed, 

The metal's taught to fhiut- 

a, buffing crgfjr brothgr &$&, x 

Live Proculeius, live renown'd, 

Paternal generous -mind I 1 

Thee, fame fupervolant (hail fing 
4mk, fcarlefs of *elax4<J wing, 

Supcrihanent— refound. 

3. Tame but this greedy loft of gain, 

And thou flhalt, monarch, wider reign, 1 $ 

•.• Than if thou held'ft, tadifcant Spain, 
Niimidian realjps together thrown, 
And both tlje * Punic ftates fhy own/ 

4. The dropfy, (fetf-indidgent) nurs^ 

Grows, in ^fatkblMhirftj 20 

« Unquencht, until th« cauife ftfcusft *»'« qneodi a. 

Flies off, and from, tfe$ fljorhid rqips, 

The watry, pallidlaiigJjQ*- 4jWJM< 

§ tfnlefi produced Jwdfoiffy flfoj» 

• i# ft all tht po&lfeas ef &* Carthaginian! k>tb in AfHc* and Europe. 

"■ •' K 2 . c. Virnae 
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Od. 3' #rHE Odes of Horace. 6§ 

5 . Virtue, reje&ethf with contempt* 

The crowd's miftaken fentiment* 25 

Artd dares unteach, falfe modes of fpeech, 

And ftrikefh from her numbers bleft, . 
Oii Cyrus throne, by flaves ador'd 
Phraates, to his realms reftor'd, 

Dread Emperor of the Eaft. 30 

5, And gives her crown unto the man > 

Secure, (to him alone) who can 

The glittering fums behold, 
And pafs with * irretorted. ken, « without one longing km. 
The bank of treafur'd Gold. 35 



ODE III. 9* Dellius, 
Atkifing Moderation inPrt>Jperity,and Fortitude in Adverjity. 

iEquam memento rebus in arduis ' " ■ 
Servare mentein, non fecus in bonk ' 

Ab infolenti temperatam 
Laetitia, moritore Dellk 

1. T}RESERVE an equal mind, ferene 

JL Alike, in fortune low, of high, : 

In « mirth not infoleatly vain, " « in good. 
Remembring thou rnufl Change. $je,fccae ■'. - >•. 
O Deliius, dooiB'd to.die, ; .... .5 

2 . Or be thy life in' cares depVefl? ". '*~ ' " " 
Or to the daily genial feanS ''"' :<•••'•"•••• 
Given up— with choice Falcrny Weft. ? 



2. Where 
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4f Thj^Q**§ of HpfeApt p. II. 

3. Where Poplar white,. and te% P»W?> :. : j 

Confocial branches, loving* twine, 10 

And dimpling brooks obliquely ftray,* % 
And fretting queft their w&xy j^y> . 

1 4. Here then rich wine and odours bring, 
And the rofes ftiort-lived fpring, 

And every fragrant grace, t - 15 

While youth, and health, and all agree, 
While runs the thread of Sifters three, 

The fable ipinfters of our days. . ,l 

j. Thy purchased villa thou muft leave, 

And dome, which Tyber's waters lave, 20 

And piles of gold, which you amafs, 

All muft unto another pafs; 
He pious, lays thee in the grave, . 

And mourning takes thy place. ^ , 

6. Of Inachus, or Hercules, 25 

Or jEacus, thy boafted race, ;; 

Or poor or rich, or high or low, 
The coward, , brave, and gpod^ • 
Alt— vidtims to th' unfparing a Gop, .. «Piut». ^ 

Unmercifully go. 30 

7. All crowded to one god, altern 

To each combs forth th>' Eternal lot,- 
Shook from, capacious p^n, : :f ;w, <■ 
Embarking^— exiles in the bo^t 

Doom'd, never to; return. t . . 35 
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ODE <l¥i - & £aht&ia* Psriem, 

Wfa had latefy marred bis Maid. 

Ne fit 4(ie$« tit* attK ptife& 
Xanrhia Phocea : prigs infokntenj 
Serva Briftis fiiveo colore 
Movie Adiittetfi. 
*' Movie Ajacem Telanofte natom 
Foroa Capttafeti 

i • *D LUSH not, bjr bright examples lod f 
JD If captivated with thy maid, 
Thou'ft made her partner «f thy bed. 
The*Maft«r<rftheftvenft4dflikld, -AJa. 
Unto his flave Tecfemefc kneel'd j j 

The fierce and iniblent in arma 

Achilles, Trcjjan dread, 
Yields toJJrifefs.fliowy charms, 
And ftoops his vidor head, 

2. Atrides, mighty King of men* I* 

Amid the pomp of tthmiph mdtWity 

And for the raviu^l%girttwrii'dj 
Troy now— her Hotter fwtft away,- 

(The * Pthian Vidor on the,jflai») « A*UWban f *. 
To weary Greeks apeaiier .prey, 15 

3 . Who knows trtjat let a mart may 4*aw* 

From the promiictious *■ ht&&, *s«k ot fafe 
Who knows but *hou art fon-m-kw 

To Potentate, or Lord-* * 

She, Princefs born, and nothing lefs, 20 

By fates malignant, in diArefs, 
. ^Bemoans her fire, and royal race. 

4. Nor 
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4, Nor thinjc, that one fo fajp 4uyLtrj}$, 
-jpjfdaining lucre's fordid view, 
(Nopreceptofign^We 8 crew,J #W<*5F,gw* aj 

EV of abanoW^oJjbw W^t 
The child of guilt and ibame. . 

£, I fafemay praife withhoheft heart, 
. - Her fnowy neck, wvl winding arms, v 

Her taper leg, and other charms^ 30 

What jealoufy can 1 impart ? 

The unworthy thought forbear, 
From me, now in declining wear, 

And trembling> paft my fortieth year, 
. Say, what has fponfal love to fear? ZS 



Nondum fubafta fcrrcjugum valet 
Cervice ; nondtim muijia compari* 
JEquate, nee tauri, ruentia 
In Vcncrem, tolerare pondtw. 

I r nf^H Y Heifers joung, and yet unbrokt, 
. X Impatient of the fellaw^e, • 
The tafks of the laborious mate, 
And galling * chains incumbent, weight? 

8, Her fancy leads, to flowery meads, 5 

And fporting with thd yearling trood, 
She layeth in the coaling flood, 
And crops the willow bkdes. 

?R*^tert£wiii»mr# _ 

3* Do 
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Od- £ T&s'Odm fc'r SHokaci.- 7* > 

3. Do not, then comhik-arape ' "' 

On the crude forbidden grape; -- - A ." ro 

/• Ftfrbear to preiVthe Juice aufterc, v j -' 

Diftinguifh'd; in the mellow year, ] ; ' 

Autumn foon, of various dies, ' " 

Shall bid the livid clutters rife, -. j . 

4. Time (hall count to her each day; * ri -' 15 
• Which from thee/ it fteals away, • * " * ' : " . 

(Fierce Youth rolls on infwift career) . Ji ' ^ 

Then lufcious in her charms, ' 
Thy Lalage, thy melting fair, 

Shall drop into thy arms, * - ; ;- " 20 
Like wanton kid, of butting head 

She'll rufh to loves alarms. 

j.Nor Pholoe the flitting fair, 
Nor Chloris (hall in love Compare* 
Of Parian neck, jtnd bofom white, . % t$ 

Like the moon's unfpotted light, 
Gleaming o'er tlie chryftal feas, 
When her fmiling luftre plays y 
Nor the * Cnidian, gay andf young, « Gygcs. 

Who', tripping in a female guHe, • ' - > $p 

Amid the choral virgin throng, • " ' 
(With the difference fmall betweert : 

Sexes, hardly to be feen) . > '..'-'£* 

In ambiguous grace and mien, .-.-•. 

And his comely flowing trefs, , j ^ 35 

And his boyiih girliih face, r . 'J 

Would beguile,, in wondring eyes 
Strangers, tho* extreamly wife. * - 

ODE 
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OdD E t - VL Tv. Sitrn^if to-. 

Sepdmi, Gadcs ^diture meoum, & : 
Cantabrum indoftam juga tcrrc noftra, &' 
Barbaras Syrteiy ubi Maura temper •- 
♦ .ffiftujucpad*,- 

I. QEPTIMIUS, whaiwimldifciiu> Attend* 
O To utaHofldGades^* the.sroridls end,.. 
Or to the Cantabri unbooke.i 
Indocil of our Roman yoke* 

Or where Barbarian § Syrtes roar* 5 

And fretting, beat the Moorifh Ihore. 

*. May Tybur's mild fequefter*d plains* 
Firft fettled^ ArgeWSw*ii*s> • 
Become my feats, and laft retreat* . 
The end of all my ag&4tdayav l° 

The term of all my hard-carjapaignav 
And weary toils by land and feas» 

3. If this, malignant. fates deny, •" f 
To thee, Tarentqn^let me fly,, 

And where thy ftreams, ,Galefus, Keep 1 5 

Lapel'df in* pelts, the fnowy fheep, «bj>t>fc*». 
Sweet realms by old Pbjdantus.fwayjd^ 
A Colony from. Sparkled? x 

4. This corner, of all eart& or\fis*, 

The moft inviting) fpett to :mei 20 

On this has Heaven^tientgfiajfttimis'di. 
- With longer fprtng, and winters mUdj . 

'Gadee. WhewHotul|i%^iLh»WtoB%.fiip|»6»g»t|k<J»»PiB«iUJ«»«,«'? 
WorkTaEnd. 
I TJw rowing of the Breaker, on thtJCoafrtrf" Barbary.- 

When barbaroue Syite, ever boil, 

And roaring billows mad recoil. 

£, Whoifi 
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Whofe * berrites, witfr Vonifra Vic,. : aotifo. 
Whofe honeys rich Hycaetta try, 
Nor fcrtil Aulon's fui^burnt fide, " ' 25 

Ought— envies high Falerny's pride. . 

5. Thcfe lofty towers, this pleafing place, 

Demand our peaceful laft recefs $ ; " ' ; r ' * 

Here thou (halt what is mortal burn, 
And the warm afhes with a tear '-30 

Bedewing, of thy poet dear, 

Commit me to tbs Urn, 



ODE VII. fr Pompbiu* V.4RUS. 

O iaepemecum temptisiri ultimata 
Dedude, Bruto miUtue dace, 
Qui* te recJonavitrQ^iritfcm. 
Dis patriis, Iteipqujp ccclo, ._ 
Pompei, meorum prime fbdalium ?' 

1>\T ARUS, my firft, fpleded friend, 
* V A love, fropi firfi; tQ laft fuftain'd, - 
With whom, When Brutus led the war, 
Crown'd with the leaf of Malabar, 

2. Ift wine and rofyeflence gay, £ 
I've J broke full many a lbitring day 

And feen to hearty end, 
Pompeyj what happy fates, once more • • ; 

Th' old Roman to his native fhore, 

And to his Latian Gods reftore? ., . I© 

3, With thee, I felt Philippics fight, 

The bloody onfet, pswic. flight,] 



* * 



(And 



t Brokt, 5. t„ divided, fplit $ the mooting being given to tafiotft,' ju4*U 
tksttftofthedaytopleaAwrei* • %•. • 
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j$ The Od.j6pf:Hq»ace. Bi II. 

(Andloift^iaglorioais^my frield) 

Where virtue ftrove in vain, 
And threatning chiefs compel'd to yield, 15 

Indignant bit the plain. , 

4, But Mercu'ry fnatcht me. in his armsy 
And from the thick fjirrounding fwarmf, 
Panting — clear of all alarms, . 

He placed mf, oift of pafij; . 20 

While thee, ft ill on the^ajngry fide, . 

The fretting fluctuating tid^ 

Abforb'd, to war again. 

5 .Come then, old Soldier, cheerfully, • 

(To faving Jove, and Qpd s above, 25 

Thy vows fird duly paid) , 
. And fhook with many a hard campaign, 
Come reft thy w?ary fides with me. 
Forgetting .syprj^paiih .'./"'* 
Beneath ^y;ii^j;el ^jrcadj., . 35 

Nor fpare the hdgfheaas cue to thee/ 

And plentifully- kid; a . 4 An ample ftpitUid in. 

• 6. Fill the chargers, load them litgh, 
And let th* oblivibus ltlatfib fly ; . 
Here — who hand's my ^4rbitoh,\ /'* 40 

Rofes and my mVrtJe er^wn; • - ' 

. 7. Apiurn ever VivKJPgrejeJi I7 

Whom wilt thotf riirjil, ft Ventfs Quefen, ' * 
To rule the wild^cartutfrtg 1 fctfrie;' ; ' - 
(Than Baci^A'fiorle'fs-'irifafne?) - - • 45 

This night I'll drink Vtlrfacikn dowh ; 

On fuch ocCafiori g^alf? ' ' * J 

, fc ' Receiving fafe, niy ; better' half, 

:i\ .- I am, and W&i be tna& • : <*- ' --ODE 
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' UH* fi juris tibi pejerati 

jfena, Barine, nocuificc uhqtiam ; 
Dentc fi nigra fieres, vel uho 

Twpior uiigtu. ^ 

i • T"VD' falfe and perjur'd Ttt^icffaicc 
JLJ In thcconc fiaglclinc ofgtaci? — 
Could they the fipitteft pimple life, 
Butfpot a tooth oripccksrntil, 
Or give the flighted female ai! t - 5 

I then fliould have fomb little fefth 
To credit what B*fift6&tth. 

2. But (he— the Wore (he V6w* and bsefcks, 
In face a brighter liftre takes, 
And outttie comes the ptfblic clre 9 to 

Improved in eVcry grace and air $ 
Wny then — go on, it does thee good, 
It fmooths thy cheek, refoe* thy 4 bltfcdv 



.01 



3. Swear by thy mother's fatted Om, ; 

The filcnt orbs, that roll and bufn, ■ ■ • - >*5 

And all the holies iii their torn; 

Mild Venus at thy offerings fmilps. 

And bleflcs all thy pretty guiles; 

The nymphs and Naiads roufVajpproVe, 
And Cupid too, the God of love, * too 

4. He — who whets on bloody hone 

His Darts — to pierce a heart of ftonc : 
Befides— rfhe riling age is thine, 
And all in new fucceffioo pine j 
While you the former yet fnflave* .. 2$ 

Sjill curfing wihal they cannot kavc, T 
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^,Th«aiQtbcf,drcftd«fortwa^|-<^, 

The pinching jJnilltf .frr .bM 4*99 1 

And mee, me anxiousrrii^ h»4c, 

But late in holy nuptials tied, 30 

Left blafted by *y.iataJi charing. 

The bridegroom languifh in her arms. 



O DE lX;rft Vakchui. 

Non fcinper, iwbmwfcibMl hifp^pe 
Maiiani in agfosi^ut inwcCalEJurn 

Vwttntimcqualcsproccll* 

Ufipiet 

\i, QAY, VAioitJatloei Eternal fto*er 
J5) The dreary fields^lefbrifc ? 
Or feels the Cafpian ereryiiour 
Unequal fqnallyiitenn? 

i&. Armenia's border* sw-dM 5 

In ice, and fleecy fnow ? 

* "-©rtrthe tempefratways mad, 

The forefts rent, their honours JJxed, 
On bleak Gorgona*s nroW ? 

3. But you, ijo.ncjre> .^eaj^ftc«m# *• 
BewaayourMw(r^ ( ioft l antoW» > 

When Hefper lifts his mW&W» 

Or when bright harbinger of day, v 

He yielding; flees me rapid, fun, 

* Fomer found the feme. .. 15 

4. Dmhe, wholr]HedSireil;fCM^un, 
Thwu^o^pfr^fttUtag prateaftan, 
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His amiaMS Hen ? • • * ; « AntsiocWHM. <* NWbw 
The Phrygian Queen, and fUleri-tmitf, ' v:iT 
The miferablo dirge fuftaift} ■ ' l1 ' '- ,!7 ^ 2© 

- For TroUus untimely fhin,' - • - a 

In manhood s*dowhy dawn ? ■*• - 1 

j. At length-~thy querulous fojft ftrain 

Forbear— indidg a, unmanly pain ; ^ 

And rather let us ,fing the praif<& j 25 

New Trophjes, pfAypusTu's days, 

Hov/he, : o'er Mount Ni^ates, 

In arms the cemquer'd nations (ways,* " ;# * 

Or curbs by wlfeft treaties ?" \' ', 

« • *. ■ ^ 

6. Euphrates, checkt by bis control, \ r~* 30 

Shall in a lefler vorte? roll, ■ ^ / f ' 

And the Gelpnian tribes, . ^ f , > ..^ 

And Mede, in pharetrat&l pride, ; ; ,. , j 
Shall learn, in narrower bounds fo ride, 

As Caefar npw prefctibes. • - —A .•;«* 



^ -:-r^4- 



?V>- 



O D E £. To. Liciniu's Mures*. 

Re&ius vives, Licini, neqiie altum 

Semper urgendo-' neque,dum procellaS i /. : 

Cautus^fibrrcfcis 1 ; nimium -premendo • - - 

Littfts 4niquum, - . ...: > . ■"* -.i :•;.;,; 

• . * * ♦ * • 

Xjl Urge not forever the main (Jeep, - * * 
Nor yet, in' over-cautious /ear) 
Tofhun each riling ftorm* -uft£near -•• •; iSO' > 
Malignaattooirs s^ifedkw^crfejL,. ^HT 
' 2. Who 



Digitized by 




79 THEpfJEKTQ*,HoR^q»;*r £•; l\S) 

2. Who lov^s this. fobcrgoHen mian,^ i : .....-j\ . % ;<5.', 
Not over-nice, "nor over r plain, v 

Nor fordid dwells in ,clownL(h cells ^ -.•.;?.:! 
He " wants the*Lordly pile offtatp, ; *hctouif. 
And envies too— r$h*t on jt wait,, , .,; . / . ; : 

3. Storms ofteft bend the mountain oak,-* : : 10 

And rend the. cedars talJL , —-.--:••:. .— ■. vrirssr*. 
The Tiigheft hills arc thunder ftruck, 
And with ^ f hjcayterrpuv flitjok, ^ . - /trenatidoMi .• 

The lofty tpwcjrs fall, , . 

4. With foul prcpar'd, dSftruft the beft, ' ; 15 
Nor yet defpond, altho* depreft, 

Forever hope and pray, 
The God, who gives the winter's night, , 

Shall give the fummer's day. . ^ ; 

r* * Tho' now o'ercaft in gloomy woe, * 20 

Soon ihall return a ray fcrene, -. • ' : ti 

And clear thy clow.ded brow; * ♦*' 

Dees Cynthia s horn forever glow, ; / \" 

Does Phoebus wake the mufes ftrain 

And always-^-ply- the bended bow ? *5 

7 * ■ 6. When 



* Non fi malS nunc, et olim . 

Sic erit quondam,: Sec. * l ' - " 

Horace in this and many other paffages, i* matt obliged to number* and tha mttncal 
run' of the Sapphic Vcrfe, than to fentiroent, or elegance of «xprefiion$ which imitated 
ewYo well, would be infufferabie in EngUfh. . e. g/ w " - 

Tho' now o'ercaft in gloomy woe, _ 
JVrt doom* d— to be former fo t 
Soon (hall return a ray ferene, 
And clear thy clouded brow. .. 
Or at #ur old fong better expreffei it, 

■ —C all away forrow, 
• ' # ' The wretch of t#-4ay may be happy to-marrtw. 
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6PWhen Fortune loiHra/calr ford* thy- pow'hf; 
Andall thyfpirirfhew; 
But when with tod benignant gate*; ' 

. Before tfcewiftd you go* 
Be wife in time, and rtefyour J faiI£ 30 

Before the tempeftgrow. 

2sss=ssasxsasassssaatBriEaat&&fesstt£^^ 

Quid bdlicofus Cantaber, ti Scythes; 
Hirpine Quintii cogittt, -Adrian 
Divifus obje&o, remittal 
Quaeieie, nee trcpides," in ufum * 
Pofcentis JEvi pauca j fugit retro? 
Levis jtfverttas, et decor, arida 
Pellente lafcivd* athftfeY 
Canitie, facilemqqe ibmnvm/ 

i.T T THAT Cantabrl; ahd^eyflflahVp6Ka^r;. 
VV And Medea*fe*bdon*Ttlce; 
Divided many a leagtre v «Ahdef 

By inter* oHmg'feas; 
Omit— nor (Hake ih-imxfow'dteaa* 
fbtWti, which doth but little need • 

lir uuf - aHnraaed Q acer 

2. For, Toon light youth (hall pafoaway,) 
Aad'beauty'a graaanreeede^ . 
Ety wKrikifcd; floatage :faecea& 

Expelling from thy breaft 
Lafcivious loves, and fportive play,-> 
And eafy flumbring rteftj 

$.Say 



• Give not to 7*1--" m*m thw Mtmt ltrrfr t 
Maa'»lilV«cteajtftc* &**!!• 
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Od. it. The Odes of Horace. 8i 

3. Say, doth the fragrant rofe's blow, 

Forever equal Iiiftre /hew$ /•■.•'-". i^ 

Or beaming, in fraternal light/ 
Is Cynthia, conftant, ever-bright ? 

Why then, O ! mans- to futurie blind, - 

Lefs than Eternal, here defign'tU ; . 
% : With endlefs fchemes perplex thy. mind. 2* 

4.' Why not this * inftant in the fhade 
Of lofty pine, tfy fountain fpread, 

With Bacchus, and * Aflyrian crown'd, *Effencf* 
Caroufing in tKe "genial day, 
" : Wafh all corroding cares riwayv ■ • 25 

And chace the God around h 
5. Who quencheth— hej£, 19 g$l|{J ftrqim,. 
The hot ^gtaptfs %^ 8*195 \ 
Who fliall wanton hy^S bring* 

Entic'd fijqm h?r afrafc, .3° 

Sweet miftrefs of the vopfd ftring, 
With bofom b$rp,,ffld fawwg fcair, 
Or knotted— in thp-Spaftjip ipode ? 

* Alluding to tke courtier's anfwer to Pyrrhut .— And why can't we do fo now ? 

« *• - rid.JddiJortSptfi.No.ito. ■ L 

Nolis longa ferae Bella Numanti®, 
Nee durum Annibalen^nec Sicuium tnare, . 
Poeno purpui^qm&nguihe, rnollibm 
Aptan citha-^ modis . . 

1 . ' I ^HE long, ar*d hard ^umaAtla 4 ^ jjtfe, 
X In famine^ \fwor^ 

The maflacres, and Punic hate 
Of Hannibal the dire, * 

W With 
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With purple floods, and Teas of blood, r 

Would you attune tojetbU mood 
OfCytberia* Lyre? 
t. Hyfeus, fall of wine and war, 

Maptid,totbefoftguit*ri . 
c The Centaur- Lapithean brood j* 

By arm Herculean fubdu'd ? 
And Titan-fons of earth o'erthrowa 

By fulminating Jove, 
Who fliook the great effulgent dome 

Endangering all above ? j » 

3. Do you in flowing ftyfe relate, 
The fierce campaigns of Caefar great, 
And bend the necks of Kings uncrown'd, : 
Led o'er the Capitolian mound, 

And me, my goddefs mufe impels 1% 

* In foftcr fights to dare, 
And on Lycymnia's bofom dwells, 

Or — ringlets of her hair, 

Effulgent eye as morning ftar, 

4. Gay in conteft, of fprightly jeft, j* 

Free rally— courtly play ; 
With grace to give the waving hand, 
When tripping with the virgin band, c 

On Dian's facred day j 
A heart in mutual love combin'd, 30 

And happy unifon of mind. 
Wouldft thou exchange for treafures rare, 
For gcm«, of Arab^ the bleft, 

•For 
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One fmilc of the indulgent fair ? 
For all Acha<aenes pofleft, \ 3 j 

One fingle locket of her hair ? 

$. When (he with fleek, and fragrant cheek, 
Complieth to the ardent kifs ; 
Or now with eaiy cruelty, 

(Yet wifhing you would feize the blift 49 

Unafkt) denieth, gently coy ; 

When flie with raptvr'd heart could fly, 

To fnatch the ravilh'd joy. 



ODE XIII. 

Me & nef afto te pofuit die, 
(Quicunque) primfim, & facrilega manu 
Produxit, arbos, in nepotum 
Pernickm, opprobriumque pagi. 

1 . T^\IRE tree I whoever rais'd thee firft, \ 
JL# And with a facrilegious hand, 

And planted on fome day accurft, 

Upon my Sabine land, 
To grow my villa's vUe difgrace, | 

Pernicious to a future race, 

With baneful head t'expand, 
Was exercis'd, in horrid deeds, 
Had dealt in blood and Colchic weeds, 

Or cut a father's throat ^ l# 

2. And of Ibmc gucft, in harmlefs reft, 

Had let the heart's 'blood out ; 

SOr worfe than this, if worfc can be 
eaceiv&l, ranker in degree * 

f And worfe than tint, wbmvtf'** ka#*n, 
Thtt fMriitgt bt made hit own, FftA*. 

M2 Curft 
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Who fix't thee o'er my feat* 
c Curffc tott'ring trunc ! with wicked fall 15 

To crufh thy mailer, friends, and all, 

In urideferved fate. • •* • 

3. No man, with all his caution fene'd, 
k Kriows what he has to flxun ; 

The wifeft cant be arjn'd againft 2% 

All hazards they may run. 

• 

3. The ills juft hanging er oiir head, 

•■"Wfe pool fnorNngfrtcd mortals dread, * . *^ 

No other in our mind ; 
The failor fhuns the ftormy wind, 2$ 

The madding Bofphor's jftrait, • 

Butlooks^fb other chances blind) 

Not one inch farther into fate. * 

4. The Parfhiansfudden flight and bofr, 

Our men by v fad experience ktiow ; j# 

The flying Parting fears at length, . 
Italian chain, and Roman flrength, 
v But ills beyond all human ken, 

Forecaft, or prefent heed, ~ 

Have whelming fjiatcht, arid fliall again,/ 35 

Whole nations, to die dead. / ? 

* * * * 

f 9 How near a chance ItoQd. we, t' have^een * 
Grim Pluto andrhis jfable Queen, 

In Stygian ? fhade^agucft ? * ' " ./ 
And iEacus, |hej^dge^lipli, . sA* 

And where the good, ; f$quejfcr'd\d WeU :•; f ; :: ^j 
Inmanfionfro£thefckft? - , ■* - , f 
f^-^Jthere Sappto, in hePipelting ft¥'a?rf£ ? l 

Of infulary nymphs complains • 6. With 
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6« With golden lyre, jfuU'lpiid and fl:rpng,> \ \\ 45 
, Alcseus ftrikes the tap s tur'd tjhrong^ 'Y\ 

He fung his ^^Ja^Jzicj ' ' L ^ c ; . ; , r A 
Hard fate and flight, ^Iby^jfea-anijaiid^ ' 
By doom of war and Kfcavy hand 
.._ ...Pf hlack invj4&«fchate*- «^- i ..-~= ..-.-„—..-££ 

7. Each worthy of attentive ear* §r 

The (hades, m ffcred fifcncfe; h&r f * ° 
But when with more ^exalfckHy#op :^ul ! l- -II 
1 Embattled plains,. an£ tyrants dirj^ . 1^*1 a 

Expand, he fung jtf^t tr$,;; jf ; rLi \ ^ p^is 

Themany take hjfjifrt i „* .: ..,., : n . ;J 1()>I 
In denfer crouds they ri flofe ar^nd^^ ^ s " '^ ^ 

" They drink the g^lfe^^L'!w ;0 
Dcfcends into th&heart. . ..>♦«. , ; ♦.. f % 

8. What wonder, when aUar'dJbykvs, , . ;, r .... f A fy 
The hundred-headed mpniter itav§, _ ., 4i .,,., ^ 
His howl, andfij:tinJfl:upi^ga^$,.. v ,r 



(O 0... » , / 



I^ta^^mj > >, •■".-.IT 



"EumenidYnaWs*, aliicfly nung/* 
Difporting lbofe; orro^'damrfn^ ; ' Jt ' v $5 

Their lankdifheY?l W di fiairs. ' - * " 

p. Deceiv'd of pangs. by melc?(ly, i j > " 

AH hell look't up \n ^itacy f V. ; " ". / * . .' \ v 
Nothirft, doth foh ot Felops feejj ,, ' ., ' 
The Tityan vulturegnawS in vain, J " 70 

The race of J«f^«f, : kn&wffnofbub, J : .. . -/ al .^ 
^ionreft8Wl6whe34l.>' '."*-:.. .:jA 

* * Tta Puriw.— Al MifiWy MllHl Ml \Mtqi l;,od e -i :i A Lxi A 

!tA -1 ' Kor 
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xo. Nor, heeds the urn — the perfid train, 
Nor hind, nor lynxe's fpotted ftain, 

Orion, in the chace ; 75 

All lift'ning bend, and all attend, 
To fweet melodious grace. 



ODE XIV. To Posthomus. 

Eheu! fogaces, PofftuaM,Pofthume. 

i. A LAS ! the fugitive fwift years, 
jIX. With never ceafing current flow, v . 
Nor can our piety, nor tears; 
. Or, ftay the fteps of wrinkling age, 

Or, ward th' inevitable blow, 5 

Of Death's refiftlefs rage. 

j|, A hundred hecatombs a day, 

Cannot the gloomy pow'r allay, 
Whofe Stygian waves enfold 

Thee, Geryon quell'd, of tenfold ftrength, 10 

And Tityus ftretcht, enormous length ! 
cf . O'er many an acre roll'd. 

3. This, irrcnavigable flood, 

O Pofthumus, we all muft pads, 
(Of humble, or high-boafUd race) 1 5 

Who tafte of earthly food. 

4. In vain we dread the noxious damps. 

Autumnal Aufter's ficjtly reign, 
In vain the martial bloody camps, 
And Adria's heaxfc refoundiiymain. 20 

5. All 
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Od. 14. Thk Odes op Horace* %j 

5. All fee— o'er dreary realms below 
Cocytus, wand'ring fadly flow. 

Where, muft eternal vengeance feel, 
The infamous Danafde train, 
And Sifyphus, who rolleth vain 25 

The rock, and vaft, Ixion's, wheel. 

6. Thy dome, which Tyber's billows lave, 

Thy tender babes, and bofom wife, 

Whateverelfe is dear in life, 
Thou, Pofthumus muft leave; 40 

Of all thy planted trees hut one, 
The baleful cyprefs, fhe alone, 
(When thy fliort day of life is done) 

Her Lord, fhall follow to the grave. 

7. Thf imprifon'd caflts of Ccecube vine, 35 
Long faft with many a bolted door, 

Succeeding, worthier heir fliall pour, 
And ftain, thy pompous Parian floor f 
With purple floods of pureft wine, 

Magnificent in treat, 4* 

Richer than Flamens, when they dine 

Pontifically great. 



O D E XV. 



=5? 



Jam pauca aratro jugera regis 
Moles rclinqucnt ; undiquc latius 
Extenta vifentur Luciano 
Stagpa lacu \ plantanufque coelebs, 

is QO vaft our regal ftrudtures grow, 
l3 And villas wide expand, 
Scarce will— few $cres for the plough, 
Be left, in Latian Land. *. Our 
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2. Our gardens a whole country take, * 

And fifliponds, each, a Lucrine lake, 

Late-fruitful vales overflow, 
♦And violet and myrtle greets 
The fenfes, with abundant fweets, 
DifFus'd in ufelefs blow. * io 

3. Unmarriageable Planes overwhelm 
The hofpitable wedded Ehxi; 

Then to exclude the fervid fun, 
Dcnfe rows of laurel-hedges run, 
' t Spread o'er the olive ground, %^ 

In antient days far better ftor'd, » 

And fertile to it's former Lord, 
With fmiling plenty crown'd. 

4. To Romulus unknown, not 'borne < *&find. 

• - In times of Cat©, the unfliorn, 20 

Not fo they form'd imperial iway,, . • .. 
And taught the ftubbprn world t'obey. 
5 Small was eachperfonal eftate, 

The Public, great, inviolate; 
t ^Then — limited by juft decrees, ' t$ 

* None, dur$j 1 outmeafyr'd, fpread, ,#*#. n* coroner 
Opake, to catch the northern breeze, 
The Portico's vaft Colonade. 
if. Nfo"law, nor private Sire difown'd, 

The humble cot of xalual fads ; 30 

But fieely from the facred fund, 

In ufeful wofks, towns, bridge?, roads, 

Magnificence was fhewii, 
And railing temples to the Gods, 

Of pureft Pariap ftone. 3^ 

• And myrtle, -violet, »nd rofe, *• 

Vaft faufyx* to^^ofe. Jtyttf** rt n v 

. JOmmeafurM. i, «. with Dcceropcde, a Meafure of Ten Feet. *> u B 
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ODE XVI. fq Pomfbius GrosPhus. 

' Orium divo* rogat in patent! 
Prenfus ^Egaeo, flmul atra nubcs 
Condidit Luaam, ncque certa fulgent 
Sidcra nautis. 

i. /CAUGHT in the wild dEgfcan feas, ; 

V>4 When fable clouds involving hide 

The moorv~no fta* his courft to guide, 
The failor calls for life of eafe, 

2. * And, war~inluriated Thrace, 5 
And Mede in phareirated grace ; 

A blcfling never t9 be ibid, 

For gems, for puipte, or for gold. § 

3. No confulary, Li&op-fta&, 

Can ftrikc th$ foulte bfcck terrors d«ad, 1 o 

And cares that round the Palace wait. 
And haunt the CoTonafde. 

4* Hail! fober he* vhofe frugal board. 
Doth little — with content, fffonj, . 
Of neat paternal pot W$bft j, 1 5 

Nor fordid cares,' nor ahf ic^s f^ar* 
Shall break his placid reft. 

$. Why fhort-liv # daii»y fa endJefs ftrife/ 
At things tosy&Sfr tfcfr m*rk of Kfe ? 
To climates warm'd wt A other Suns, 20 

In vain the vagrant exile, runs; 
Who flyiag-rrSelf, and confeience fhuns ? 

• For eafc, for eafe, the ruggid Dace. 
4 Not to be ibid, for genu or gold, &c* 

N 6. For 
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6. For in the armed g&Hies fpewf, ' '* ■ ' : ' > 

With him fails, (vice-fpruog) impipus caije, 
, Swifter than hind, or winged wind, \ 25 

Nor leaving— on his gallant fteed j 

% She chaces in the rear. . 

7, Enjoy the hour, nor fling away, * \ 
One thought, beyond the prefent day ; y i 

And temperd, with a lenient finile,. 30 

The bitter dregs of life beguile, 
Well known— 'tis not in human fate, 
To find the blifs in all compleat. 

8. Death early quell'd Achilles' rage, 

Tithonus droops in lengthen'd age $ 35 

And Fates may kindly, give to me, . 
What, pecvHh, they deny to (bec f _ 

9, Fair oxen low around thy gafe, 

A thoufand ewes, and lambkins blear, 

And fillies neigh, aod double fly'd* ; &<\ 

The Tyrian purples gracetby fide./— . • ; 1 . 

xo. My thread, the Spinfter-fifters drew, 
And ftampt prophetically true, 
My fate, " a decent rural feat, 
" A flender vein, of Leftuan (Wain;. .- ,45 

" and fpurning croud {naUgnaftt— pro»d ; - . \ 
To live without the gr#t." '::..: 

I Tbf fam* fentiment and phrafe i$ repeated p. III. Od. t. 

•Sedtimbr ermine {. * ^'* '* 
Scan&nicodera&c. 
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• • ODE XVIL Maecenas. 

Cur mc qucfelis exahimas, tuis ? • 
Nee dis amicum,eft, nee mihi, tc pritis 
Obirc, Maecenas, mcafum 
Grande decus, co^ufncnqijc rerum. 

, £'\ T THY thus, inhumanely complain? 

V V Why tcize me with thy dying (train ? * 
Difpleafing to the Gods* and me, 
For never think that ril 4 affi?nt f 
(My life's fupport anc| ornament,,) ^ 

That thou firft yield to fate's decree, 

2. If thou art earlier fnatcht away, 

No longer equal dear, nor whole 

Superftant, lofing half my foul, . 
Maecenas, why fhould I delay ? } 

Believe, believe, die ficred oath 
•' To gods, unviolable troth, , 
One day, one ruin, /hall abfume us both* 

3. However be'it, da I precede, . 

Or thou, maturer viiftim lead, 15 

With thee prepaid to go, 
The gloomy path, conjoin'd we'll tread, 

Unfevcr'din the fliades. below 1 

4- § Nor hundred-headed iSjraS Bire, 

Nor the Chimera breathing lire; 20 

Shall ever tear my friend from'me, A 

v So Juftice, and the fate&decrce. 

5. Whether the Libra's milder fign, 
Or Scorpius, of eye malign 

* Why kill me with thy tender drain } 
5 N?r hundred! &c. Frances. 

N 2 Beheld 
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Beheld my dawn; (whofe gl6omy pow'fr 25 

Rules, dreadful, o'er the natal boor) 
Or Capricorn, with angry rays, 
The tyrant of Hefperian icasj 

6. The ftars prefixing o'fcroifr birth* 

(For ftars do influence tfe E&t}i). 3ft 

Both thine, and tftine, in harmony, . . 

Do like a prodigy agree ^ . 

7. For thee, Jove's tutdkty twfy, 

Snatcht from Saturtttis* frftpto'us tiatf. 

Retarding (premature in Adit,) 35 

The rapid wing of hbvering litt ; r 

8. When thrice in loud acclaim, 

Th' applaufi ve theatres of Rome, 
With fhouts, that fhoofc tfie concave defend 
Refounded to thy name, 40 

9. And me, impending o'er my head, 
A tree accurft, had ftricken deafly 

Unlefs benignant 'PaA't 
Suftaining hand, had timely broke 
The fall, and refcued from the ftrokc;; 45 

The guardian of Mercurial clans* 

1 o. Be votive temple rais ? d by thee, 
• With vi&ims to the favmg gods, 
Atenderiamb, releafcthme, 

Smote on the humble fods. - 50 
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O D E XVHL 

Noncbur, ncqucaarcum 

Mca renidet in domo lacunar ; 

Non trabcs, Hymettiai . 

Prcmunt columnas ultima recifas 

Africa. 

1. ^TQ gdd f ncir ivdiy inlaid^ 

A.^1 Is, flaming, o'tr niy cieKng fpread* 
Nor hewn, from earth * iemoteft come *«<■** AHk« 
Hymetta beams, (to grace my dome) 
Suftain'dbyjftfty Qolonadc* * • - 

2. Nor have I, fraudful heir, unknown^ 
Ufurp^d* Attalu*,: thy throng : 
Nor client dames, with niceft hapd; 
Draw purple threads, by my command. 

$. But with a AqW of friufe divine, # x# 

And faith, and candid heart beriigh, 
In merit rich, tho* poor profeft* 
I'm by the proud and great care^s'd; 

4. Contented with my Sabin field* 

Which doth its grateful tribute yitfd, % 5 

(Enough is ample ftore) 
Nor I, my potent friend implore, 
Nor do I teize the Gods for more 

5. Impelling day protrudeth day, • - 
And moons new born* incrcafe the hora* to 
And, waning, haflen tgdfeoay.. . . . . 

6. But you the labour'd quarry heave, 

Ar\d form the future dome, 
(And ftru&ures you muft fhortly leave) 
Unmindful of the tomb. 25 

7. Poor 
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7. Poor— in th' whole Latfen Continent, 

In ipite of waves indignant roars, 
Encroaching on the Element, 
You urge the Baian mores. 

8. O'erleap the clients facred bound, 30 
And tear th' uprooted landmark from the mourn*. 
Expell'd, from his paternal fods, 

The Sire, to diftant new abodes % 
The wretched another bath'd in tears, 

Embofom'd, fquallid offspring, bears,' t< 

And unavailing houfehold Gods. 

9. Where tends this Lord in boundlefs aim ? 
Earth doth with open bofom claim 
Alike, the peafant, and the princely name, 

. For Aire as ftands thy dome of ftate, lo 

Shall death thy haughty head await, 
And, Hade's be thy deftn'd feat. 

10. Nor gold, could captivated take 
The Pilot of Cocytus Lake, 

* Returning o'er the ihadowy way, 4 - 

To waft the crafty -Sire to day. *ti~*m 

1 1 . Yet he, who Tantalus detains, 
And all his impious race in chains, 
Call'd, or not call'd, the wretch receives, 

c < And from 'his: weary toils relieves, 
And long endure<t pains. ..'... 



50 
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ODE XIX.' r& BActfntrsi " 






j 1 



Bacchum, in temptis . earmira rOpilwa L 1 1 . 
Vidi docente^, {create, pofteri) ,.\ v -;, , 
Nymphafque difccntc v & aurcs ,. . 
Capripcdum Satytor^m acuta*. ^ . - ! T 

r. T^ ACCHUS, I faw, mid rocks remote,' : ' J 

X3 " Pofterity, believe, and' note, ci J * ye future font 

The God— in fong dilating, n ., ~ *vratte*M*j .. 
And liftning nymphs the circle deq^- , 
And d bounding fatyrs, ears ere&,, •., t . r rf«pr?pWmju.; 5 

Unto him, Legating* 

2. Hark ! Evoe, hark, methinks, I hear, l ' 

My heart, with recent terrors, thrills ' . •; % > ;.« 
Tumultuous joy my boiom fills; .;> 

Tremendous with thy Thyrfu^, (pare, _ to 

And unincenf&l, let me dare . ■,.' 

Thy my fteries divine^ .0 

Thy frantic Prieftefs-Najades* .■ 
And thy extatic Thyades, 

And floods of milk and wine., . ,j (: *r£ 



»-/'-.*/./ c 



3 . You fmote the rocks, from rigid »ck? r ■ , ; : . \ 

The gufliing/tver^ro^ ; ...;,.,..,, v j ^ ' . * 
And from the trunks of, hollow* oaks, ; ::v ,. 4 'VW* 

Exuding honey flqws $ >; ..;:•/ 

Thy hpnor'd Ariadr»e$' crown, , 2p 

jNew wonders of the ftarry zone; 
The Thracian bold, Lycurgus flairi,* 
And Pentheus' defolated reign, 
And judgments hurl'd on the profane. 

4. Thy 
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4. Thy potent j^ diwdp* the fa, . t 25 
The barbarous floods* the winds obey, 
Sequefter'd, on fteep mountains height, 

You in the flowing juice delight, 

Thy fierce -ffidoni tend, 
The ferpent of the defart bear* 30 

(A fillet to their knotted hah>) ' ' T 

Deceitlefs to the hand* / 4 

5. When Rhaecus, and the Titan fcrood, 

Scaling, aflaft'd th' efftdgent dome, 
:% * Intrepid, you withftood, ' " ' "., - \ 35 

Wrencht back the rebel overthrown, : ' 
With lion jaw fubdu'd. 

§ 6. Tho* you in Hoqm&g beauty gay, 
Seem'd fitter for the fbng and play, 
And choral graceful fair, ' x '40 

Yet you had talents, and cotrfS dare, 
Or mediate peace— or in the war^ 
Could rule th' embattled day, 

7. Thee (when thy goklcnl^n appear U} 

Innoxious Cerberus rever'd, _ 45 

In adulating greet; • - ■ -' 
Nor faiVd the monftcr, crouching Kiihg, 
With * fawning mien; and triple tongue, r> { 

To touch the god's departing feet. 

«" , . ..\ T; '• »• 1 : ' «... : V: 

'{"Bacchus' chara&er, at a Legislator, a Genera), Statefman and .Gentleman, i* J>ut 
little known, being generally mifctaitt d^^r^di^eWs^ iMT<ittf Bi6aI^Stig«. 

• Fawning tail, in {fr «c* •..'!/.'; 
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Pcniw, biforn^q«ll«p*d5disaKhtW:Al ;. . . 

J-ongius i mv^jHM^fcf/. ^ > : . . .. - 

I. A Bard •WdfS/ > tfe^«li4ui(i air,* * 
A Shdlmortai^e^erife, 1 -^ • 
And with no commotfplflftn'^larfci - 

•S Supemlant,theftW;'v J T'' 



a. Nor longer will, with Mgftg&lfifr 
Above all envy and dfccajy>2fc -r» >» > •**« 
Through heavenly tra&s I'll glide j & 

A rougher ikin has clad my thigh. 
My downy plumes, already fliot 
Above, and down my fnowy fide, 
And p'er my moulders ply ; 
Chang'd to a bird of filver throat, 1 5 

A volatil of fweeteft note, - 

IfpuimUMiearUc.attfcfl^j;: ,-' i:{X 
4. Higher than Icarus I foar, 

(Nor dread the Cancers' beams) 
JJow fee-«w-the madding Bofphor's more, Z9 

And rude Gelonian ftrearas, 

•, A ban] bifoim. i, e. half tod, half Aran. 

CrcN us, king of Ligttria, who retjred front government, to folitude, wood*, I aket 
Had long, wa* (h-ora the refanblance of name probably) by the poeti inetanWrphoied 
fpafwan, fit nova Cycnua aw*. Ovip. and from hin> descending fwana, [the poe, 
ftta) £fll of Cjcnw] art all ibppofed tut be fongftcn. 

•» :- * Th*> 
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' The fcilful Iber.andtlte «fl*ra, - ~s*l*m 
Vague, houfelcis in hi* rolling w^ ;. ,,,„.; 

4. Gstulian land* andSyrtea fano*!, - ; - : - "* r -"• 

And who, withheld their coa&kw* %f^ ».i. V f 5 

Difiembled of the Marfyan-*pewv ■•'■ ; - ;r,; ' -' 
Who drink the Phafjs, and .the Rhone* ,; . . ,^ : 
To utmoft Hyperboreans known. ' . " " / \ 

c. Of bafe lament, let me notJwar, • • 

Or dirge around my empty bier, . • : . v v -.' ; $* 
And the * fupcrfluous honor* far* •' ' 
Maecenas, of my fepulcnre, : . ^ 

Nor drop one idle tear, ' \.* 



Thftmux*, 
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O D E L 

Odi profanum vtilgus, ct arceo* 
Favete Unguis— Carmina non prius 
Audita, Mufarum facerdos, 

Virginibus puerifque canto, 
/ftegum timcndorum in proprios greges, 
Reges in ipfos, impcrium eft Jovis* 
Clart Glgantco crtumpho, 
Cun&a fupcrcilio moventis. 

i . T TENCE ! ye profane, I loath yc all* 
11 Detcfted vulgar, * great and f mall, * «Co*fcy 

Forbear— full of Ph»b&n fires, 
High pricft of Helicon, I bring , 
New numbers from the facredfpring, 5 

Unto my virgin choirs* • . 

2. Dread fovYan Kings o'er mortals reign* 
And awful Jore, o'er Kings of men, 

• I havt retained thU half lint of Cowlty's, becaofe ft preftrtet moit oi tke fjmir of 
lionet, than any I hate feen, «r can eivt. ' 

Hence yc unhallowM, ihun the ftraiiH 

£§*** vtigar crowdt pvfavt* # 

O a Triumphant, 
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too Tut- Oafcsto Horace fiv, lit; 

' TrhfA^5taftT^^rthc Titairbroo* * ■ -- 

With tbunders^q tfy aby^s pwftU* ; i o 

Who (hakes all nature with his nod. 

3. Thfcrc arc, who Jceqcs fequefrr'4 love, ,- r 
And' jay t'expandkhfe planted g**f c j «^ \ 
And who, to Tyber'* plain defcend r 

v To urge the ambitious *fciinj> 15 

: Theft, pop\jJtar; jgptprQus, coqtend, 

$ome^fhtgh£irthiureprot(£, - w \> 

Or of their client- vafial crowd, 
And thefe illuftrfbus deeds commert37 * *" ""'" iU 
And fome fkfc *M$u<tf fctneft fame > *tf 

4. But, low, or bigjb ; :.yc fons.ofKpjn^^ ~ ^ 

By dire nfceffity, njtern, _ . .^ ^ 

All fhook from the capq^Wft un>.- :: 'x K 
Receive th* allotted 4oom> 

5. O'er Wfcdmfoever's itopfcnis hasiy r '~r ~ »$ 
Impendent, points* ft* unlheatH&ftfiKl^' * 

No dainties of Sicilian feafft' " m "\ 
Excite a felifh in die gfieft > " ' ; * / 
Nor philomeK Welodiout Aoif ; >v ; i^" v |7 c 
■ Nor founds of fwedt Otffoiwtfflty- '-.- * n .1 i. 3* 

Reftore to placid rtflk x ; • ; -~ ■<; ' ■,' ..-? 

5. Sweet are the flumbers e£ &ei(wiliv '•- 5 ~ . 'i :r - 

For they the humble cottage krtfcy ~ •;'- — ,T/ * 
Nor ihun th' wnbragebas Bank br p&itv 

Nor Tcmpes' Zq>hyr-waving g^ove- . 3 j 

6. Pleas'd with enotighr— who. craves no m?re # 

(Enotrgh's, abtindai.it ftore) 
Heeds not, the feas tumultuous roa*;*. 
Nor, fifing ki»s' in\peQiou* head, ^ ^ 

Nor in hk fall Arcturv* d*ead> 4 fl 

No/* 
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7. Nor batter'd Vines by jteftirfg '. 

fNor treach; im> W fl ^ <frafepaftfthfdh*pUV 
Accufing, watfy fkfS'flhftina'JP ^ «"•>•'■ ' •'% 




?aftinf 
My Lord, has Undertakers fent> 
With loads of ftttbl* a& *<fift4ftp tr! J S^tlVTJ . t 

To occupy Ae^elWHlftfr^ *!** \1to ' tl v •*• 
All other btififtefs«?irf«§d s X5i3wqsa:-;:r:iq f.r./\ j* 

A thoufand flakes ^6 J Wfe-*atMAic(f'- r - ••'•' «•'•? *'P 
Faftidioufty e&e»; ■-*• >*' *«<"- n.«; .rnT 
9. He — bids the iafy tfotf e «*}&,-" ; . .*.-.»; -vr::-:.-i3 .:. 
And gloomy fiend*'afc birf/jpH^*--*' *-■ i i.* A. 
:\ .Blacjc confctenttous&gf;* ••', ■-- .: » ».'i.' } \a jj 
With him afcends the pateed $agkz * d * r > 
<t. Nor leajfcsr ih fefasea gaiiiestfpcfad*; j ,r '... ?.; . 
She fits bejiiwi onkJyfog: fttad, 1 f „-. . . r . ■ q -. "} 
And gallops in thetJfeafcr§,-u » -.t: : j i ~.<v 
*6. If then, nof gold nor traarffassrauftyi .- rf . ;; > I a ,\ 60 
Nor J>arple bright Tuybhgflmt Vis y::;oc;i C ; 
Nor juiee of jack, &Uernian ptifai ;' ; ; ; -50 -I 
Nor lucid ftone df jfclwygiaiMpaKtfv r. .*. . O 
Nor ActaMKriiaft fpiccafaaJ,:. ,j '1 t., n ah»\V 
The joint* or aching heact'tb.hsfcjj _ .: r.I 6$ 

1 1 * Why fliould tft&i*IM4#fe&fct • : ..-is ! r, ,.* 

ThePortico>'i«»WQd"t»|»epaV- •■•-...'.: iu A 
Of high inv ( idiw*'ft»«}pr: < .'• . ...„ y (a * 
Why change mxljttk&frifrvale* ..'..,:. J :n A 
I For more encumbring* riches great ? 70 

•.-...., , .• -.(.udO £ 

f Nof hopeful c»pt, ttettrtaeKHtlt fail, 
N6W>fi«rlttog,&c. : , • , 
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ode n. 

Angmta, Amid, pauparien* pad, 
Roboftos, acri militia, puer 

Conducat, et Rwthos fcraces, 

Vexet«ques, roetucndtu hafta, 

Vitamque'fub die, et twpidis agat 

|n rebus. 
I. TNORE the TfwWd lad to bear 
X The early toil* of finewy war, 
And pinching poterty, and dare 
On pliant fteed, the warUke mede. 

Tremendous with his fpear. 
a. Encamp him in raw midnight cold. 

And rouie with fierce alarms, ,o 

By frequent dangers « grow him bold, g,^^ 
And beat him oft to arms, 
t Whom, (hall the matron queen behold. 
Or princefc, from the hoftile wall, 
And to the warring monarch call. 
And tbjis her feats «*&». .:[ 

± O fpoufc th* uoeqttal fight forbear, 

To 'chafe that Hon whelp beware, ««»* 15 

Of fierce Heffrerian brood, 
Wide raging through the ranks or war. 

In maflacre and blood. 
X O! glorious* at our countrys* call, 
And in her caufe, to bleed and fall, 
♦ Death too the fugitive perfoes, 
And, the Averfe, ignobly ftrews, ^ 

BUck dcttb theTupow P"" 1 ?' 
And ft*» A»wfc. \ n «te , » *"* 
* 1» (oormd with «• Mm» > 
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Nor fptres, in pitylefs decree/ ^ 
.' Itoputflaat Yout*v of w«rtefc ka«* ■ 

•VViaTUB, in her own nttrve light, *e 

' Shiacs.forth, in fpotlefs lipnofs Jbt^gf^fU . 
Superior to the fordid crowd, . . 
Jtepulfe difdaining, nobly proud j 
Nor takes, or lays her fafces d6wn> 
With popular/ imilc or frown; 30. 

7. Virtue unbars the Portals Aigh,. " ' : ' , * 
To merit, never doom'd to die, 
And lead* up to the flanfy fkie,, ' 
By paths unknown a untrod, •* **y'* i» H*. 
And (halting off this mortal clod,. 35 

Bafe tenement pf clay j 
She fpurneth earth, and wings away, 
To her paternal God. 

S. To bread, in timed, Jifence* to* - : . . 

Be juft reward and Honor dues: j .* ... . ; 40 

jI'U wun— who Ceres' rites betray* . .. ' 

Forbid, beneath one roof: to be,; ...*.,. ... . • •, . 

Or with me, loofe frail bark to fta. 
ft Negletfed Gods, with guilty chut 

Oft do involve th- * innoxious ma» 1 -.-■ ■' • ■ 41 

The vilain rears bis head a while, 

But Pain and Vengeance, ,maoy a mile*: 

Slow, ambling after, never leave «baitwg 

Perfuit, of antecedent knave. 

ODE 

*Im»hf»tkegoodinno»i«mine«ution»i«Mi. N«g!«aosdiefpiter,«» hereto1>« con, 
few), tfeGod of F«e, prrtiding ^ ^ «««« cf tfcc dayi whom tbe gfo4 («* 

TT Sfi fcr**' "** ^ 1?,plng ** fc * 4 * wn * m "* m *"*■* iB ** *"* * m ' 
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The firft part of this OAffcAroito heihs*&i^y.<rfCaltf ; .^ibcW 
theApotheofisof Romulus, with the approbation of Juno, who aflents 




to deter him from his pvrpoj*, %fl^jtd^fft te^jtfc tifiBgft&f 
this Ode. -j . . *^_ 



. .; * i.i 



Iuft|itii & teoipm) prppofttityirijat,! : ; f 
. ? Non civiua) firdor prav^ jubctriqip, 

N#n vultus inftantis tyranni 

Mente quatit Solida* neqiie Aufter, 
Dux inquieti turbidus Adrjas, . 
« Nee fulminantis magna Jovis manai *' " 
Sjfra&us illabatur orbrs, 
4 I Impavidum ferfent ramaf« ' • . 

I • '"T^HE ftedfaft o*a»» ia hoaoe'd truft, 
x 1 Of purpofe firm, bud i&bbbrj* jufl:, 
Defies the ardors, and withftands, 
Tumultuous crowds itprwd commands, 
And turbid Aufter, chief to Mifd, .' ■ .. 
The reftlefs AdriaV* roUihgtas } v/ 

g. Nor tyrant of impending \W*r, 
Nor fulminating blow : 1 , 

Of Jove, in firmamoHt^ wJU r . 
pan (hake the &)& .fcafis of h&fcttl. • . 

i: Let frame of nature round him break,. 

Convuls'd, ih ruins hurl'd^ ' 

Unmov'4> in elemental wrecks 
He fajjeth with the facing wqrtd. 

4* Thus arin'd, far-vaguc f by virtue led* 
. Akidespro^thftiki«s , . 
^rtd twins of the Led^are b*d, 
!« ftarry honors i% v '^^^^ 
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Qd. 3. The Odes of Horace. 105 

Midft whom the Godlike Caefar lies, 

And quaffs with purple lip immortal joys ; 2Q 

5. And Bacchus, thee thy tygers, broke, . t 

Iridocil, lafh'd unto the yoke, 
Bore to the gates of light; 

In chariot of Paternal God, 
6s Fled o'er the Acherontic flood, 25 

Quirinus, * heavenly bright, * Romulus; 

To Juno, no ungrateful gueft, 

Who thus, the coiincil'd Gods addrefs'd, 

7. O Ilion, Ilion, whom thy own 

Inceftuous, fatal-judging fort, 30 

With foreign harlot, hath undone, 
Long doom'd, hy me and Pallas chafte 
To afhes, and a defart wafte, 
3* What time, the falfe Laomedori, 

Defrauding Gods, of promised fums, %$ 

A perjur'd Sire, and perjur'd fons, 
Brought heavenly vengeance down ; 
g. By our diflenfions long upheld, 

The Dardan war, and blood is quell'd, 
No more can famous gueft* alarm, a Paris. 49 

Nor the adult'rels Spartan, charm, * Helena, 
Nor Priam, nor the perjur'd race, 
Can my intrepid Greeks harrafs, 
Nor He&or's bloody arm j 
I o. Our wrath allay 'd~to Mars benign, 4$ 

Th' ohrjoxious graneffon we refign, 
(Of Ilia prieftefs— Trojan line)* 
Admitted now a lucid gtleft, ' 
To Nectar, and Arobrofial feaft, 

p ■ lUnfy 
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j Q $ The Odes op Horace, B# Df. 

Rankt with the Weft, in placid reign, >50 

Inftall'd henceforth, a God we deign'} 

I ,. Rule happy, reign ye exile race, 
O'er any land pr any feas, 
And fpread to Scythian realms extreme, 
The terrors of the Roman name, 55 

Ye daring, dreadful bands ; 
Where, the jnterluent waves, divide 
The Afran, from EnropeV fide, 
Where Nilus, with bis fwelling tide 

* Floods the prolific lands. **w*» 69 

* j*. ProvideqWlength of pce±n roar, 
Forbidding, fundering evermore 
Troy, from imperial Rome > 
And fayags herds, infulting, ftram 
The bloody duft pf Priams' urn, <Jj 

And fpui the Adulterer's * pride, *t**r 
And beafts, their cubs, unvenged, hide; 
In hjs inceftupus tomb $ 
Effulgent Capitplmm ftand, 
To earth, tremendpus Dome, yp 

Tp Oaul, and Mede, in triumph* led, ip'tttHwapW* h 
Send fprth thy item command, 

, 1 . Far npbler Rpman, fpurmng proud, 

The gpld, deep bury'd in the ground, 

And better thus-^unfought, unfound, 7$ 

Than fpreading baneful o'er the land, 

Eugrafp'd by man, in impious fraud, 

gnatcbt with ajl-facrilegipus hand, 

Hisglitt'rmgJdol-Ood. 

* 1 4. Whatever 

* (BtaBM 10, it, xt, are traaffrfed ia this tranflati«D ; but witlput altering the ftnft ' 

ImI to mmSm, I tope* » '» w*M prtfenrs* 
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.Digitized by V Q£)_SU 



Od. 34 The OiJfis of Horace- 107 

14. Whatever earth's remoteft bound* 80 

Withftands, in Sols' Eternal round, 

Let him in arms control, 
Where furious beams, exhauft the plains, 
Where cold and dank forever reigns, 

Inverting either Pole. 8$ 

154 But thus-*-Romulean ions of ttfar, 
Denounc'd*«<our law of fate j 
Nor, over-pious, fhall you dare, 

Nor confidently great, 
Your Trojan Temples to repair § go 

Or dwell your antient feat* 
&6< Renafcent Troy, in evil hour, 
Rais'd by all-daiing Rome, 
Shall feel the fame vindictive powV, 
And iterated doom. 
17. Thrice, tho'arife her brazen wall. 
By Phoebus, arm fuftain'd, 
Thrice fliall her brazen towers fall, * 

Whelm'd by my Argive band % 
Ourfelf, to Jove, high Sifter-queen, %qq 

O'er Ocean led, my Viftor train* 

Will head th' avenging flame, 
And thrice, fliall moan, the captive dame,' 
Herfons, and hulband flain. 



95 



% 



j 8. But whither Mufe in J daring ftrain, j 05 

111 fuited to thy jocund vein? ^ 

Ceafe to demean, in lefs'ning moods, 
The mandates, of majeftic Gods- 



J Define Per vie a x# 

i. e. froward, &v£f , prefumptuous. 



ode 



Google 



jo8 The Oj>£S of Horace. B. HI. 

ODE IV. 2o Calliope. 

. Defccndc ccelo, & die age tibia 
Regina longum Calliope melos % 
Seil voce nunc mavis acuta -, 

Seu fidibus, citharave Phcebi. 
Auditis ? an me ludit amabilis 
Infania ? audire, & videor pios. 

*' TP\ EscfEND from Heaven Calliope, 
JL/ And with thy lute, or fhriller voice, 

Or is Phaeb&n lyre thy choice ? 
Suftain, O Queens the lengthened lay. 

2. Hear ye ! or is it madnefs all ? 5. 

Delufive, pleafing dream ? 
Methinks, I hear the Mufes' call, 
O'er magic groves I ftray, 
Where Heliconian fountains ftream, 
Where murmuring waters, ever fall; 10 

Ami Zephyr-breezes play, 

3. O'er Vultur- hills I took my way, 

Alone, and wander'd far beyond, ' 
My nurfe Apulia's bound ; 
TLTntil o'er come jvith fleep and play, 15 

I prefs'd the molly mound. 

4. And while Iflept, the wood-doves came* 
A bird of fabulated name, 

And verdant leaves, and branches bore, 
And deckt their infant bard all o'er, 20 

The type of future claim. 

5. The ftory ran from eaft to weft, 
O'er Acherontia's lofty neft, 

Far 
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Od. 4. , The Oces of Horace* ic? 

Far to the Bantian (hades, 
And who, the fertile hills poffefs'd £5 

And low Ferentin meads. 

6. A wonder ! deem'd, that I fliould reft, 
From viper, noxious bird, and beaft, * 
Conceal'd, in bay and myrtle pil'd, 
Sure not without — my Gods, throughout 30 

Prote&ed, fearlefs, fprightly child. 

j. Devoted to your facred fhades ; 

Henceforth, with you, Aonian maids, 

I rife o'er Sabin hills fublime, 

Praenefte, Tufculum, I climb ; 35 

And yours the poet dwells, 
In cool retreat, or warmer feat 

Of Baiae, and her wells. 

8. Harmonious Nine (ourfole delight) 

Ye fav'd me in Philippis' fight 4« 

The bloody onfet, fudden flight * 

By day and night you fave, 
Nor injur'd me th' accurfed tree, 

Nor Palinurus , wave. 

9. With you, a mariner I'd dare, f 45 
The Bofphor Straights and madding ftar, 

r With 

• Ut 9 tuto ah atris, corf ore, *uiperis f 
Dormirm,etURSlS. . 

N. B. We muft here read, either Apris or Sirch, for there were no Jbeart in Italy, 
they are inhabitants of colder climates. 

f The beauty, of thefe Kne$ lies in the contraft, of Namta, an* Viator, failer, an* 

traVellcr. 

With Yon, a mariner, IM dare, 
The rjfmg kidfs hiipetuoua war, 

And madding Bofphors' roar. 
With yon— Cco-traveJler) I'd go, 
Q'er gelid Alp* of Scythian (hew,- 

Tread, &c. !nifanien.tem 
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With you, I'd traverfe o'er, + 
Tread Lybian lands, and burning fends* 
Of the Aflyrian fhore, 

10. Nor fear the Britons, in my courfe, 5a 
To guefts unhofpitable, fierce, 

Nor where the hard Gelonian rides, 
With ratling quiver at his fides 5 

And joyous, o'er his courfers blood* 

I'd fee the rude Concanni brood 3 5 j 

With you, unviolable go, 

O'er Scythian realms, and Alps of fnow, 
And Tanais' icy flood* 

1 1 . Ye lofty Caefar entertain, 

Fatigu'd with many a fore campaign $ 6& 

His troops difpos'd with pious care, 

In fafety, through the wintry year, 

Recruited in your lacked cells, 

With you, Pierian nymphs, he dwells * 

12. "$Te mild and mercifully kind, 65 
Give counfel fuited to his .mind, 

With joy the mufe her mandate gives, 
With joy, the blefling he receives, 
For, what incenfed hand, we know* 



13. Whom 



f Infanientem Navita Bofphormri 
Littoiis Assyris Viator. 



The danger of palling the Bofphor, or Straits of Gallipoly, drifts fan the «pj*£tion, 
and conflict, of cunwats from tie Euxme, and White 6ea, meeting die waw-of • the* 
JBgean, or Archipelago, in this narrow paflage. • V«L Wooo** T*©*0*. 

• Scimus, ut iropios^ &c. This i» one of tbofo paAges, where Honmiatiielnoufly 
accufed, of violent tfaniition, and incoherency $ whereas, nothing is more conBt&ed, if 
we connder the whole $ you (mufes) gave hiaa theft mild counfels, which he joyfully 
received— and happy it was, that he did (b, or elfe, we well know, whit would have been 
the conference, ariz. the fame which befcl the Titan b*ood--and then, naturallv 
enough, perfues his fubje&, alluding in the combat* tf xhe^iaatv to the wars with 
Marc Antony, Bratus, Poropey, fcc. 
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Od. 4* .*tu* Odes of HofcAcr* ti.i» 

O'erwhelm'd the Titan impious brood* 70 

With Fulmen, to th' abyfs, perfii'd. 
Of Tartarus below. 

,3. (Whom, Earth inert, and heaven obey, 
And Stygian realms devoid of day, 
Tempeftuous winds and raging feas, 7$ 

The mortal and immortal race, 
And o'er immenfity of fpace, 
The ONE forever juji and good* % 
Who rules all nature with his nod.) 

,4, They on their huodrod hands rotying, 80 

With mountains pii'd On mountains, ft WW, 
And the Olympian powers defying » 
Alarm'd 3aturnian Jov*. 

j 5. But, what could all the force of nature, 

Porphyrion, thy unwieldy ftature, ,85 

And what — Enceladus could wield, 
The boldeft champion of the field, 
'Gainft Pallas' ibunding, Goijgon-fbield ? 

16. And the majeftic Juno's we, 

Vulcan, devouring God, of fire ? 9° 

And Neptune, thy tridental blow, 
Whom, raging whirlwinds follow, 
And ever-graced with fiioulder'd bow* 
The Augur King Apollo ? 
f 7. Who> in Caftalias' dewy waves, 9\ 

His flowing golden ttefles taves, 
tibia**** #**#-* * ******* •***»» 

Who 



-_~*«r. >» ^*u* ^-^~* , s»P^ Tfl| | |[ »' < - • ". ^Dic 
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iiz The Odes of Horace. • B. III. 

Who loves his natal wood, 
And Lycian, Deliari abode, 
High Patarean God?* 

1 8. A great unwieldy body's force, 100 
In want of condadt, fails of courfe, 

Whilft, wife-attemper'd works fucceed ; 

• The Gods on high, aflift the deed, 
Detefting "brutal powers combin'd, 

With fiend-like facrilegious mind. 105 

1 9. Briareus, with his hundred hands, 
Of facred truths, a witnefs ftands, 
And who, ,the chaftity of Dian 
^Attempted, infamous Orioii 

By virgin arrow flain, no 

And Tityus, from whofe luftful heart, 
The keeper bird fliall ne'er depart, 
Unrefpited the gnawing pain, 
And bound in Adamantia chain, 
Pi r 1 t hou sr, the lover bold, 1 1 £ 

Three hundred links enfold. 

20. With hideous weight, o'er-whelming, Parent Earth? 
Bemoans her impious monfter-birth, 

Hurl'd by the fulminating blow, 

To livid Orcus doom'd, 120 

And jEtna, thy TEternal glow 

Of vengeful fulphurs— unconfum*d. 

ODE 

• High Patarean, &c. The reafon of this compliment, being fo Angularly paid to 
^Apollo, i* becaufe he was the Tutelary Deity of Auguftus, tp whom, next unto Jupker, 
ht gave the greateft honors, and dedicated many Temples* and his Palatine Library. I* 
|s to be obferved, that Auguftus is here attended by all the greater Gods, Pailas, Jun» y 

|cc. See Virgil, B. viii. Sub finem. 

Cum Patribus, Populoque, Penatibus, et Mapiis DW 
A«d on Cleopatras* fide — armed, 
Contra Neptunum, et Venerem, contfaque Minervam. 

The Dog Anubis, and the Gods of Nile, 
With all the Monfters of her fruitful foil, 
©MFcyc*Nvw<yjE Pcura Monftra, et Latr#«r Amibipt 
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O D E V* The Praises of Augustus. 

Caelo tonantem, credidimus Jovcm 
Regnare, praefens, Divus hafoebitur 
Auguftus, Adjeftis Britannis 
. Imperio, gravibufquc Perfis, 
Milefne Craffi. 



*w 



HEN Jove, was thundering from above. 
We all believ'd in fovereign Jove ; 
Nor lefs, Auguftus (hall be held 
A prefent Deity, 
Who adds to our imperial fway, 5 

The Britons, and dread Parthians quell 'd. 

2. Could * Craflus troops, renown'd in ftrife, 
Endure the turpitude of life, 

In arms of a barbarian wife ? 

Mid foreign fires, grown old and grey, jo 

Beneath a Perfian Monarch's fway ? 

O State ! O manners of the land 

3. Revers'd — th' Apulian, Marfyan band, 
Forgot — his honors, togue, and name I 

The ihields, of everlafting claim, 1 5 

And Veftas' unextinguifh'd flame, 
Yet — Jove, and Empire ftand ! 

4. Wife Regulus had cautioh'd this, 
DifTenting, from the terms of peace 

Q^ Inglorious 

* Could Craflus. T hefc misfortunes had never befaln* if the wife advice of out 
anceftors, had been perfu'd 5 this leads him to the ftory of Ke^ulus, who difcuuraged, 
and exclaimed againft the exchange of pri Toners, he was fentto folicit j upon his parole jf 
honor to return^ if he did not carry his point. The fame fpirit and example was mew* 
in the wars of Annibal, who had taken eight thoufand prifoners, whom he offered to 
the Senate at a (mail ranfom, which thev refufed, adding, a Roman mutt conquer 01 
«Ue, The anfwer ftruck AnnibaJ with terror, foeingfach an exalted. ipir.t, in the migft 
#f calamity. * 
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Inglorious of the foe ; go 

forcfeeing, by acceptance bafe, 
What miichief, in ibme future race, 

From precedent would grow j 

£ f Unlefs, the Roman youth did all, 

By doom unmercifully fall, 2$ 

J faw, he faid, our ftandards high, 
Pifplay'd, p'er Punic Temples fly, 

In proud triumphant fhew ; 
The gates unbarr'd, fecure, repafs'd, 
And realms, by your command Jawi wafte, 3$ 

Submitted to the plough ; 
£, I faw the free born Romian ty'd, 
His arms clofe pinion'd, to his fide, 
4nd fwords deliver'd up, untry'd, 

Undar'd one bloody blow. 35 

m f % Will ranfom, fiercer to defy, 
Bafe daftajrd fouls reclaim ? 
'Tis adding lofs to infamy, 
4ud purchafing your fhame ; 
§ , The fleece, once clrencht in pois'nous ftaiiv 4* 

~§hajl never, native hue regain, 
£for valpur, once, it leave the heart, 
ghaty e'er indwell th' ignoble part j 
9 . If ftag, deliver'd from the fnare, 

Return, to face the hunter's fpear, 4S - 

Then, manfully, ihall he, 
Who, to % he perfid enemy % 

Caye up, and tools a willing chaifl, 
gpcpuntering face the bloody plain, 
A.n'4 mowing, ajtrew, the next campaign aitom^x 59 
The fiejd, with Pui^ic n>aflacre j 

t Will ranfom, daftard fouls reclaim, fp, Jjj 

Tyjqpc pager dapper* to defy ? 
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I** In the true means of life, untaught, 
(Beft with the fword in hand, refought,) 
lie made a mingled, motley ftrife, 

Confounding peace, and war, j$ 

Forgetful, of his country dear, 
I faw a Roman foldier fear, 

And bafely tremble for his life § 
O fhame ! O Carthage ilfing proud, 
O'er Rome's opprobrious ruins trod I 60 

And unredeemed, ye fathers— all 
By doom unmerciful, muft fall. 
Hi His tender babes, and bofom bri de 

Repel'd— deny'd the kind embrace^ 
A Roman, now no more, he cry'd, $j 

And fternly, heldaffixt on earth,* 
His fteady manly face ; 

12. Till, by. unheard-of fortitude, 

To wond'ring hiftory, 
His voice, the wav'ring fires, fubdu'dy 73 

To fix the hard decree. 

1 3. Nor knew he not— what did prepare, 
The barbarous executioner, 
Ne'erlefs, reprefs'd the crowded way, 

Arid weeping multitude's delay,* 7> 

And through oppqfidg frieridsy a mdariirig clart, . 
Preft on, the great felf banifh'd man,; 

14. f Serene, as when, all bufinefs done, 

Adjudged by final laws, 

Qa At 

* For Mr. Weft's admirable pi&ure, thus— 

And ffernly held affixt afide, 
His fteady* manly face. 

f for the fchools thus i With countenance, and placid eye, 
As when a pleafing journey bent on, 
To fweet Venafra, or Tarenton, 
A Spartan Colony, 
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At length, the hard contefted caufe $o 

Of Clients, he had won, 

And haftned, to his calm retreat, 

Cool Tybur, or Praenefle's height. 



ODE VL 

Delidta majorum, immeritus, lues 

Romane, donee templa refeceris, 

^defque labentes Deorum, et 

Fseda nigro Simulachra fumo, 

Dis, te rtrinorem, quod geris imperas, 

Hinc, omne principium, hue refer exitum. 

1. T^ OMAN, thy fires tranfgreffions call, 
XV. For heavenly vengeance, on us all, 
Tho' guiltlefs, thou the wrath muft bear, 
Unlefs with more religious care, 

T he tott'ring temples thou repair i 5 

The folemn fandtuary nods, 

And duft, and fmoke incruftour Godsj 

2. That, bending you the Gods revere, 
The Empire of the earth you bear. 

Your piety they blefs, Ifc 

To this, from firft, to laft refer, 

Your merited fuccefs 5 
Place to this fad negledt — the caufc 
Of all our great Hefperian woes. 

3. Twice has Monsefes, late repell'd, 1 5 
And, utmoft Roman efFotts quell'd, 

In evil, inaufpicious day, 

-' " 4.. Afid. 
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And Pacorus, thy haughty trains 

Smile in the added Roman prey, 
Unto their gaudy chains. 20 

a . We, in feditions fierce, abide, 

While, wafting hofts, our realms divide, 

the /Ethiop, and the favage Dace, 

Prepar'd, our Capital to feize, 

One, naval Formidable foe, 25 

And this, tremendous with his bow. 

5. This age, inventive of new crimes, 
Unheard, in old Romulean times ; 
Ye firft — in hot licentious blood, 

Defil'd the facred, nuptial bed ; 30 

From this contaminated head, 
Alloy'd with the degenerate clay, 
Our Roman metal a melts away, * wear* away 

Our families, and race decay, 
Hence— foul corruption, like a flood, 35 

O'er Rome, and through the nations fpread. 

6. Now, Mifs in early teens is taught 

The dance, with wicked leiTons fraught -, 
Her limbs, in wanton graces move, 

Ply'd, to the foft Ionian mood ; 4* 

Mature in Youth, the arts improve, 
And nought but pleafurable love, 

From tender infancy perfu'd, 

Infe&s th' inceftuous brood. 

7. She, to fome young adult'rer, flies, 45 

Nor is, in choice, of lover, nice, 

Rufliirig-~t0 iritercji&ed joys, 

And 



-rSV" : -~ zed iyf^ 



US Tfffc Odes a? HofcAce, B. Ill, 

And /corns, the common lewd, defign, 

Advantage of her hufband's wine, 

Nor heeds, the decency of night, *<j 

Before him, and in confcious light, 

She's bid to rife, the Captain waits* 

Or fome rich Fadtor from the Straights, 

Old dealer in this lufcious game, 

Rank purchafer of precious flaame. • #* 

8, 'Twas not a race of fuch as thefe, 
Who dy'd, with Punic blood, the feas, 

And fierce in thy paternal fire, 
Thee * Pyrrhus, mighty chief fubdu'd, 
Who fmotc Antiochus the proud, $0 

And vanquifh'd Annibal the dire. 

9. But foldiers, mafculin of tiumld, 
Inur'd to labour, fturdy, bold, 

With *ox they turn'd the ftubbarn .ground, ^ frit it tf< 

The forefts with their axe refcund, 6$ 

Obedient to feverc ccfrnmand, 

Of Sabin, fun-burnt, Matron hand j 

And late, when the declining fun 

Had drifted fhades, their labours done, . 

With fhoulder'd -f l° a d> they took theif way, 70 
Releas'd the fleer with toils oppreft, 
And gave the friendly hour to reft, 

Frelh riling, -with, the rifing day* 

10* Time 

; • Thee Pyrrhus, &c. Inflat vi Patii& Pjrrrmi s. tin dfai B. L 
Pyrrhus King of Epirus, defcendcd from Hercules, and by his mother V fide from 
Achilles, *he was the greateft general of the age. 
. Ipfumque JEacidem, genus armipotentis Acchtllei, Virg. B« VI, 
Proavoque tumefcit Achillea dil, Italic*?, 

f ShoulderM load* Portare fuftes. 
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jo, Time ruinous, all things impairs, 

Our fathers, have been worfe than theirs, 7$ 

And we th*n ours, next age fhall fee 
The a fons ipore profligate to be, a *raceiaik 
And worfe than thefe, their heirs, 



ODE VII, 2i Astorie. 

Quid fles, Afterie, quern tibi, candidi, 
Primo, rcftituent vere, Favonii, 
Thyna merce beatum, 
Conftanti, juvenem fide 
Gygen? 

j, A STERIE, why thus bewail 

JiJL Whom, due in early fpringf, 

Thy Gyges, ever faithful breaft, 

And with * Bithynian treafures bleft, 

The next returning Zephyr's gale, ■ 5 

Shall to thy bofom bring? 
2, He, by the angry Kid^ftar crofs'd, 

Lies harbour'd on the Oric coaft, 

And iheddiijg many a tear, 

And the long night, in fleepjefs care *• 

Bemoans his abfent dear. 

|. And now, his hoftefs Chloe fends 
Her meflenger, of wicked ends, 

To tell him how fhe fighs, 
(How dying in Afteries' flame) *5 

A hundred knavifh trick? he tne$t 
To lure him to the Dame. 4- Warns 

+ Bythiman ware, Bythinia, fituaUBdon the Thracian Bofphortts, very convenient for 
trade to Sidon, Tyie, Cyprus, Smyrna, and other places on thefe maritime coafts j their 
commodities and njerc^ano^izeg majr be iten at large, in the Apocalypfe, C, 18. v. \% > 13 
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4. Warns—what J Bellerophon befel 
By flighting (perfid) female frail, 

Abftemioufly chafte ; ■' 2m 

When Praeteus creduloufly fent 
His myrmidons, with black intent, 
(For treafons, which he never meant) 
To flay him as he paft. * 

5. How narrow fcaped die jaws of hell, . 2$ 
The * fire, who fcorn'd Magneflian h Belle, jj?*^ 
By continency cold — he proves ; 

With many a ftale, fallacious, tale, 
In vain— inftrudfcing finful loves, 

For deaf, as Icarian billows, remains %% 

Thy Gyges, to Sirens delufive, foft ftrains, 

6. Be you as cautious on your part, 
Nor let Enipeus touch your heart, 

And pleafeyou much too well; 
Tho, chief to rule the fiery ftced, 3 1 

And ftem, the rapid Tyber's fpeed, 
The gallant Youth excel. 

7. Shut you, at eve, your door well barr'd* 
" Nor look into the ftreet, or yard, 

To hear his mufic fhrill, 4* 

Tho' oft he call thee, Cruel ! Hard ! 
Be hard and cruel ftill. 

J Fir'd at his fcorn, the Queen to Praeteus fled, 
And begg'd revenge forher infulted bed ; 
Incens'd he heard, refolving on his fate, 
But hofpitable laws reftrainM his hate, 
To Lycia the devoted Youth he fent, 
_ . w 'th Tablets feal'd, that told his dire intent. 

VidPope s Homer, B. vi. 1. 233. Praeteus fent Bellerophon, to a neighbouring 
King, with private orders to murder him, but Bellerophon efcaped the arobufh laid for 
nis ute. N. B. My tranflation is not fcrupuloufly true to hiftory, but I have mam'4 
tfct principal curtttvnftancee, relating x.% the fnbjeft. 
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ODE VIII. Sft Mjecenas, 

Martiis, caelebs quid agam, Calendis, 
Quid velint, flores, et acerra thuris 
Plena, miraris, pofitufque carbo, in 
Cefpice vivo, 

f.:T T THAT I, a batchelor, perfue, 

VV On * March Calendar — ftrange to you ! 

(A feftival, to Matrons due) 

What mean, thefe honors to the God + 

Why cenfer, embers, liviilg fod ? 5 

». Well verfed in each learned tongue, 

Maecenas know— this day has long 

Been facred held, to feaft and fong, 

Since I, fo narrow, fcaped the ftroke, 
_Of falling tree, by Faunus broke, *° 

Hence voWd — on this returning day, 

My annual kid, tp Bacchus gay, 

3. And many a well * pitched cork fhall fly, a wax'd 

And feafon'd flaflt, in mouldy reft, 
With conful Tullus' name impreft, i§ 

In the campaign fhall die; 

4. To me, thus fortunately fafe, 

A hundred friendly glafles quaff, 
And to refurg^nt Phoebus' rays, 
Prolong the vigil taper's blaze ; 
JFar hence, all clamour, ire, and cares, 
7 civic broils, or foreign wars, 
w I^Cotifon, is flown or dead, 
No ipl(K, th' infefting Medes, we dread, 

+ Every R^^jf any figure, had in his inward apartments, am Oratory, Penates 
and Altar, whictf*j&iorn , d occafioHally. 

• March Calandak^Sirft of March, the commemoration of the rape of the Sabincs, 
when the violated ladie^ferceding, made psace, which lifted as long, asthe empire. 

R , Who, 
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Who, now diflentient/on the plain, a$ 

Fall in lugubrious arms, felf flain> 

6. The old hard Iber race obey, 

The vagrant Scythian feels our fway, 

Impatient of our Roman yoke, 

At length fierce Cantabri are broke, ^# 

With bow relax'd, the Daci yield, 

Determind to refign the field; 

7. Immers'd in fears and public ftrife, 

Sollicitous o'er-mudft forbear 
To forfeit pleafurable life, 35 

Snatch thou, the moment as it flies, 
And private, take prefented joys, 

And leave thy toils feverc. 



ODE IX. To Lydy. A Dialogue. 

HORACE. 

Donee, gratus eram, tibi, 

Nee quisquam, potior, brachia, Candidas 

Cervici, juvenis dabat, 

Perfarum, yigui, rege, beatior. T", ~* 

WHILE, I was pleafing to thee, 
Nor other rival Lydy, 
His winding arm$, « too welcome, preft, * me* welcome in h 
Around thy neck, and fnowy breaft, 
On Perfian throne, no king e'er known $ 

So bleft— as I was with thee. 

LYDY. 
Till, by fair other, won, 
Forfook, my bofom fnowy, 
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In turtle moan, you left me lone, 

And took to black-ey'd Chloe, 19 

Not Venus, on her Paphian throne, 
More bright, and bleflt, than Lydy flionc. 

HORACE. 
Now, Threfla Chloe rules my heart, '.' 

Skill'd in the warbling foft guitar, 

And every tuneful art, 15 

For whom, even death I fhould not fear, 
If Heavep, my better half, the fair 
Supermanent, will fpare. 
LYDY. 
I glow in flames of Calais 9 love, 

Sweet unifon of heart, and joy, 2d 

For whom, both pains, and chains, I'd prove, 
And death, I't^vice, and twice, would dare. 
If fates, my better foul, will ipare 
~The dear furviving boy* 

HORACE. 
But what, If Venus ihoWd return, a$ 

And, in hpr .golden a braces bind, « tara jroke fa h. 
Her couple late disjoin'd, 
If I, the black-ey'd Chlo^ fcorn, 
*And, for rejected fair, re-btorni h Andfcr the to r*j<aa b«rm 
And Lydy's once more kind r 30 

LYDY. 
Tho' brighter He, than morning ffer, 
Thou light as flitting plume, in air, 
And Wrathful, as the Adrian fca, 

As wicked winds unftcady j ' 

With thee, O may I ever be, , %$ 

And live, and die, thy Lydy- 

R i O D £ 
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O D E X. To Lyce. 

Extrcmum Tanaim fi biberes, Lyce, 
Sasvo nupta viro, mc, tamen afperas, w 
Porre&um, ante fores objicere incolis 

Plorares Aquilonibus. 
Audis quo ftrepitu janua, quo nemus? 

1 1. T YCE, drank you remoteft Don, 

1 J The fpoufe, of fome barbarian clown, 

Of cruel Scythian race ? . . . .. 

You'd weep, to leave, a wretch thus laid, 
The freezing earth, my rigid bed, 5 

And at thy gates, extended, throw 
.. Expos'd, to Aquilonian I3I0W- 

-ing * natives of the place. * dwelled 

2. Hark how the hollow tempeft roars, 

And beats againft thy creaking doors, .. 10 

And bellows through thy pleafing grove, 

Above, around thy feat, below 
' The. A breath,ofpure^therealJoye ; 'JS&jgmZ. 

•f Congeals the fleecy fallen fnow. 

3. Alky thy proud, difdainful fpleen, 15 
Ungrateful to the Paphian Queen, • * : 

-:. Leaft the "regreflive, pully's run, * n revised. 
Hurl thee, piecipitated, downj^ , 
Thy Tufcan father ne'er gof^efci * 
A pattern of fidelity, 20 

To fuitors har(h, Penelop^. , ' 

4/ Tho' neither gifts, nor pray'rs avail, 
Nor vi'let hue, of lovers pale* 

t And glazes with cryftal the fleeces ©f fnow. D» v 
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v Nor fpoufe, allur'd by foft guitar, 

In arms, of his Pierian fair, 25 

5. O ! foft as oak, or rigid rock, 

Thou, who to mildnefs art inclin'd, 

As Mauritarian viper — kind N 
And merciful in mind, 

At length thy fuppliant fpare, 30 

Nor, Lyc6, think that always, either, 

§ Thefe patient fides, can, or will bear, 

Thy threfliOld, and hard Wfcather. 

— -* 

$ Nor think thefe fidet, patient, will, always Arfbun . 
Thy threfliold hard-hearted, and iky-falhng rain. )>• 
Nor think thefe fidet of leather, 
Will always, Lyce, patient— bear 
Thy threshold, and foul weather* 



ODE XI. 

Mercuri, nam te docilis magiftro, 
Movit, Amphion, lapides, canendo, 
Tuque Teftudo, rrfonarc feptem, 
Callida ncrvis. 

l./^\ ME R CRY, Mafter of the fong, ' ' . 
- V/ For docil, with thy lefibns fraught 
The *boy, drew rigid rocks along, . « Amphfen, 
And Theban wonders wrought ; 
2. And thou my well-inftru&ed, fhell, * 

In feven melodious firings, to fwell ; 
Once mute*, but now, a welcome gueit, 
Son6rous, at the princely feaft, 
In tempies of the Gods, carefs'd, 

Produce 

• ©net nnitc. Made of the tortojfc (hell, mute, and infignificant, till ftruog. 
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Produce me founds— may fweetly cheer * |© 

Even Lydy, of difdainful ear; 

3. (Who like a filly, rifing three, 
Goes bounding, o'er the fallows, free, 

Too ikittifh, loath to prove 
The nuptial bit, and crude as yet 15 

To mate, to * mellow love) 

4. For thou canft tame the Tyger- brood, % 

The rapid current bind, 
And thou canft lure thalift'ning wood^. 

And quell the raging wind-; 20 

5. To thee, the Keeper Dog of Hell, 
In fupple adulation fell, 

Tho' arm'd, eredfc his fury-head, 

A hundred hifling ferpents ipread, 

And from his jaws, and triple tongue — 25 

Black, peftilential venom hung ; 

6. Even Tantalus, his thirft beguiles, 
And Tityus, grinn'd unwilling fmiles, 

Charm'd with thy potent melody, 
The* perfid crew, forgot their toils, «theDanaide$. 30 
Their leaky urn, a while ftood dry ; 

7. Strike my lyre> their well known fate, 
Let Lydy know, what pains below, 
On young maids, hard-hearted, wait; 

8. How the bufy tub they fill, 3$ 
(J Falfe at bottom, * empty ftill) * wanting 

Let her hear, their wretched cries, 
Impious virgins ! how they rife ? 
What more facrilegious could 
Their hands ! embru'd in hufbands blood ? 40 

O.Who* 

t Mellow, lufty. inH. * 

JFalfc at bottom. N.B. The emblem rf their faUtht*d,cf heart 
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a. Who, each a virgin, each a wife, 
Implung'd the fteel in bridegroom life j 
Yet, one of the conjured crew, 
To whom,<fair nuptial torch, is due, 

Well worthy of its flame, 45 

Was faithful found, abhorr'd the oath, 
And nobly falfe, bely'd her troth, 
And lives in endlefs fame ; 

10. Awake ! unto her fpoufe fhe cries, 

Leaft, fleep eternal clofe thy eyes, 5 # 

Arife, and fhun th' impending blow, 

From where, you leaft expeft a foe, 

Fly from a fire, and fitters dire, 

Like lioneffes, o'er their prey, 

Who tearing, each, a hufband flay ; SS 

But I will neither ftrike, nor hold 

Thee, (hut in this blood-thirfty fold ; 

1 1 . Me, let a father rack in chains, 

Or fend embark'd to earth's extreme, 
Or to Numidian defart plains, # 

Beneath the fiery Cancers' beam, 
That, milder, I refus'd the fword, 
And tender, fpar'd my « loving Lord ; - «*ched, . H. 
,2. Go, by the favour of the night, 

May Venus, kindly aid thy flight, °S 

May happy omens round thee dwell, 
And guard 7 thee fafe, thro' life-farewell; 
And ever mindful of me, leave, 
. The plaint enfculptur'd on our grave. v w » 

O ! if my verfe, can ought-prtttnd, 

Futurity to claim, 
Mv warmeft fpint will I lend, 
7 Tocrown fair Hyp«neft«'s name, 
Throngh e.dleft time, w.th endlefs fame. fe M , 

W Horace, «fte* ** I— • *•*"> of *" ' ' *" 
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ODE XII. To Neobule, § 

Unfortunately fmit with the love ^Hebrus.. 

Mifcrarum eft, neque amori dare ludum, 
Neque dulci mala vino lavere ; aut ex- 

animari* metuentes patruse verbera linguae. 
TibL, qualum Citherese puer ales, 
Tibi telas operofseque Minervae 
Studium aufert, Neobule, Liparaei nitor Hebri. 
^*. 
i. ^V Wretched lot f Ne6bule, 

V^/ Of fair and young, who trembling fear, 

A Guardian's lalhing*tpngue, fevere, 

Who dare not give your paflion play, 

Nor wafh, with wine, your cares away; 

2. The winged boy, who tpok his ftahd, 

So bid— by parent Queen, '^\ . 

Has ftruck the fhuttle from Iky hsjnd, v ; , 

And fmit, with arrow keen, . 

Thee, of Minerva-fkill beguiles, 

And ftudious bent, to weary toils ; v 'x 

t. Far other cares, than of thy wheel, 

By charms of Hebrus, taught to feel, 



lorn offended, if their failings ire delicately toucht. And tho* Co many of hit Songs 
are addreffed to the Ladies, yet how few have ever read, or heard of the author ? and 
indeed the uncooth, uncourtly manner in which they have been hitherto prefented, had 
little pretentions to the toilette. * 

Had not this tranflator thought proper, frequently, to facrince Numbers, to Horace** 
ftnfe, and the prefervation of ionae verbum ardens, brilliant phrafe, or epithet, necefla- 
ry for the Schools, his verfe would have been rendered, much more fmooth, and flow- 
ing, as here, e. g. 

Me, let a father rack in chains, 

Or fend to earth's extreme, 
Or to Numidian defant plains, 
Beneath the Cancer's beam. 
On the Schools account, he is fcrupuoufly fearful, of om jtting a Principal, and leaving 
a beauty undifplay'd. Thus in the Ode before us. 

Qua? velut, latis, equa prima campis. 
Who, like a filly using three. 
Equa Trim a, is the leading, ftriking part of the Allegory, yet, omitted by all poetie 
tiranflators. 

■ ■ ■ ■■ crimine ab Uno 

Difce tmnes. There arc many hundred iuch like oiniulont* 
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In luftre rifing from the. waves, 
When He, th' incrufted dyls, Slaves; 15 

3, Unconquer'd, on-thc^uAy fpace 
In fight, or rapid-footed faee ; 
To wound the flyingeftag in chace. 
Or hoar, when latent in his lair* 
Alert to roufe, and with his (pear 20 

J Receive the rufhing war. 



t And with his fpear receive the r^nswar. , See. this findf.WCufsed, i« a pi& 
(in the Earl of Derby's collection) drawn by the united pencil of Rubens and Sneid< 



:ure 
SnViders. 
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ODE XIII. 

O fons Bandufiae, fplendidior vitro, 
Dulci digne mero, non fine floribus, 
Cras donaJ>eri$ hcedo, 
Cui froris tufgida .cprdibus 
Primis, & venerfenl, & prcelia deftinat. 

i^TTAIL ! fount, whofe waijers, f^r furpaf* 
11 The brightpefs of J$e pureft glafs; 
Hail ! Bandufia fount divine, ' 

* To thee, due goblet crown'd with wiije 
Thy Bard in pirre libation poufg, 5 

And not without his ifeftal flow'rs; 
A kid, with hofns new baddirig, led, 
Who learns to point with, wicked head, 
. Whom youthful fpririg f o warm defires 
Of love, and bloody battle fires ■<•**■ 

In y^-^^ttjprrovir with hi$ bJood 
Shall (bin thy coi44ranfpa^?»t fhodf 
This capriped lafciviQusJ^rpod* 

* To thee well worthy— fwacteft wine, in Hot. 

S 2. Thee 
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2. The?, the dog of fultry ray, 
When in his rage he fires the day, 15 

Comes never near $ thy fhady feat 
The wand'ring noontide flock's retreat, 
Refreshing, to the thirfty fleer, 
Fafigu'd with labors pf the year. 

j. And hallow'd in this fong pf mine, 29 

Rank'd with the founts of nobleft line, 
J, down to future times, ppnfign 
Thy pendent ilex, rocks, and caves, 
Whence faljent burft thy babbling waves. 



as* 



ODE XIV. 

Off the return of Auguftus,^^ bisfecondGantabrfc 
Expedition, 

Hereulis ritu modo di&us, Q.plebs, 
Morte venalcm petiifle launjm 
Csfer, Hifpana repetit penatcj 
Viftpr ab ora, 

I.. {~*\fi$&& % my friends, reported late, 

- \J ]Like fam'd Alcides, to have won, 
Purchas'd by death, the laurel crown, 
Js npw, a returning to the ftate, r«*«m«4« 
And to hi$ Guardian Gods, again $ 

A conqueror from Spain. 

g, Rejoicing folely, In thy * fpoufe, « Um, Empwft. 
Ful.nl, to Gods thy promis'd vows, 
And their due praife refound, 

Dctavxa 
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Od* 14* The OfcES ot UdKAci* jji 

Oct AVI A^ lead unto the Fane 10 

The virgin^ atnd the Matron train, 

In fuppliant fillet bound, 
Ye mothers* who from fierce eainpaign* 
Your fons receive* with conqueft crown'd^ 

Join all— in thankful ftrain ; l 3 

3« Ye youthful tribes, wed, and unwed; 
And ye, who taoari, ahuiband flain, 
This day, at leaft, your tears reftrain, 
Ill-omihated words refrain, 

Be nought— but joy difplay'd* a* 

4« This day, determined to be bleft, 
Shall chace all anguifh from my brcafij 
I'll dread rto death, from violent hind. 
Nor civic jar, nor foreign war 
While Guardian Caefar rules the land* i$ 

5. Go boy, dfdaih the fplendld feaft, 
With crowns, and rofes for the gueft* 

. And bring forth the old jar* • 
Big with the ftory'd Marfyan war, 

If any yet remain, j0 

That lurking, could efcape, 
Beguiling, Sp art acus, thy k t&pH, * rapine; 

Vague, o'er the wide champaign, 

6. Invite Neaera, war blittg hit, 

And bid-— difpatch her eflene'd hair, *e 

dr come, in knotted Spartan mode, 
With rtcck aiid bofom tire, 
If the furly porter rude, 

Deny her, or delay, 

Without reply^haftethott away i 40 
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7* Thefejnowy locks, do thill my blbdd^ 
Cf wrangle 9 and fierce baftli pfoufc 
* Yet — tell him, if he*s cruftjv 
I'd not have bore't in Phncilfc dajr, • 

Wheni I was young and liiftyv 45 

• Yet tdl hjm, if he's crafty^ 
*Ti9, wtat n>y niktter wou 4' not beat, 
^ When, Cooful Tullue fill'd the chair* 

When he— wa» youjig^an^Jutty; 



ODE XV. <To Chloris. 

Uxor pauperis Ibyci, 

Tandem nequitix fige rriodum tu«r, 
Famofilque laboribus. 

Maturo propior define fiihen, 
Inter ludere virgiries, 

Et Stellis nebulam fpargerecandidis* 

i.'TpHOU wife of %eus the poor,* 
JL Difguifing guilt, ihfbrdid : riame. 
At length, thy ^famous toils give o'er 

And life, of diflbluteft (home, 
Forbear mature, near thy. long hbmey 
To iport with nymphs in tf rgin bfooht, 
Difpreading^as the baneful night, 
A cloud, mid conftelktions bright \ t 



fyh 



at 



toZEEJ* T*T y ' $"* «■»»*»-*»« port ^tfw3£ mW> tluar flave 




4ns asindc^ 
j- ^- — «. m*v ^« V i^ WW, y« omitted by all 
wefare not obliged to tranilate# 
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What well becomes the gay fifteen, 

At fifty— with abhorrence leen j 10 

Nor vie, in tapers* dying flame, 

With Pholoes' eye, of lucid bei'irf, 

'Tis now thy buxtttn daughtetVplace; 

To ftorm our doors With better grace, 

JLike madding n Evies;" when fhe bound*, a&cchanaU 15 

The cymbals waking Otgie-founds, 

She newly ftung by Nothus'loVes, 

Wild as a wanton filly rovesy 

Or as in hot lafcivious- play, 

The frifkmg kid, in- burning day j 2q 

Thy wools, with juice Tatentirie Adkid, 

The fpindle, and the web, command* 

Not, fof t guitar, with trembling hand* 

Nor glances of lack-luflft eyd>. 

Nor Maffic calks exhaufted,* diy„ . 25 

Nor rofy vernal bloom dilplay'd, 

Become a wintry, Witfaet'd head; 

Become gray, wintry, wither^ jade. 



O0E 3&t 

rndttfiuir Siiiaffry taitbatabty> 
Robuf&eqoefortfe* et* vigilnto eamtffr * 
Tfifos excubi^ mtini&ran* &n*> 
lv*&urnw ab «tuiceri^ 

I. Y^vdELOSED Dafiai* towVs of b»fs* 
JL And gates,-^ihpenetrablft pafe,; 
* And wat€hli449ftiSji aiUrly race, aAiAtewdop 9 »,tUT* 
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Had, fafe and well, fecur'd the maid, 
From midnight quefters of J inceftuous bed, 5 

4. Had not with Jove, fair Venus, fmil'd, 
How old Acrifius would be guil'd, 
The trembling keeper of his child, 
When he o'er all a way fliould find, 
Safe heading, to the nymph confined ; i# 

For well they knew, no fort could hold* 
Againft a God, when changed to gold. 

3. Gold walks dire&ly through the gttard, 

Or, breaks through rocks, and caftles barr'd, 

Stronger than Fulmen's winged courfe, 1 $ - 

Impelling, with refiftlefs force, 

* The Argive Augur's race was (truck* 

The houfe, with defolation ihook, 

By bribCf to Eryphil^ frail, 

Wife, hufband, fons, all — vi&ims fell- 2« 

4. •{• The man of Macedon, like thunder, 
Burft brazen walls, and gates afunder, 
And by his fapping arts, o'erthrowrt, 
The jealous Kings, around him won, 

Nor is the hard fea-Captain's heart, 25 

Steel proof, againft this poys'nous dart* 

5. With growing r wealth, comes, growing care, 

And thirft of more, with much to fpare 1 5* With 

J N. B. Horace ufes adulurtus and inceftuouj for wicked and forbidden. 

• The Argive Augur. Amphiaraus knowing by oracles, that he ihould never Ve^ 
tan, tcfua'd to go to the Siege of Thebes, where he, and his fon perinYdi his wife 
Eryphrtf, difcover'd him, in bis concealment; the furviving fon Adraflus, flew hit 
mother for her treachery, and Eryphyirs brother killM Him* Thus by the bribe of a 
pearl necklace, fet in gold, the whole family was ruined, Hor. could not have choljE 
an example more a propos to his fubje&, 

t The Man of Macedon. Philip, was the ntofrcoriftimmate Politician of his age* 
and by bribing fume, and fiding with others, he fo wtaken'd all parties, that he eafily 
•vercame* Aon, one after the other. 
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But I, have juftly had in dread, 
Maecenas Knighthood's grace, 39 

Abroad, a vain confpicuous head, 
Invidioufly, to raife. 

6. The more we to ourfelves deny, 

The more, the bounteous Gods fupply, 
I leave the ftandards of the high, 35 

And to the banners of the poor, 
(Contented troops — uncraving more) 
A willing, nude, deferter fly, 

7, More fplendid Lord, of decent feat, 

Tho* fneer'd at by the proud, and gre^t, 40 

Than if I'd all Apulias' plains, 
Well cultur'd by her fturdy fwains, 
Pofleffor of vaft hoarded ftore, . 
Amidft abundant plenty, poor. 

f • A ftream, pure gliding through his ground, 45 

, A wood, with a few acres bound, 

Not treach'rous to their matter's toil, 

Whpfe haryeft$ annually fmile ; 

Above, Proconfular of Spain 

And fertile Afric's wide domaine, 5* 

J And foiling Monarch's of the JSaft, 

He's of far happier lot pofleft; 
9, Tho' no Calabrian toiling bee. 

Collect, ambrofial dews for me, 

Thp* rich Falernian juices fail, $$ 

kanguefceot, in the precious gale, Nor 

% Fallit Sorte beatior. Latet, fiigit, foroe explain it * 

Uuknown to Monarchs of the Eaft. 
. (Others take it in the ien(e of beguiles, foils, and flings, as vulgarly faid j like JEfop, 
wfcc he choie the bread-baiket the heavicft lot at firft, but foon becoming the lightcft, 
fce beguiled, foiled and flung M> fcjlow flavt^ by a beiter choice j it wjU then bc-ifc 
itove. And foiling, &c, 



^Digitized 



edbyGoggk 



:r 



1 3$ T#£ Ox>*sop Horace- C III. 

Nor flocks, far led from || gallic mead, 
Are bleating o'er my Sabin vak ; 
io. Yet, above fordid rasaonefs, ibcwn, 

And indigency importune * 6* 

Jtfor would, my friend, kifld to the muie, 
If I could afk it, more rel ufe. 

1 1. Better^ for me to regulate 
My paffions to my rents, 

And thus § extend a fmalleftatc, 6$ 

Reftraining many + vents* * * ***** 

Than if I held, in my command 
The treafures of all Lydias land ; 

12. Who, covet much, forever will,* 

Infatiate, find much wanting fti\\ s % j% 

'Tis well, to whbm kind heaven, 
Sufficient, and with sparing hand, 
* The jufl enough hath given.* * n* competency giVe*; 

ODE 

' I Gallic Mead. Cifalpia* Gaul, betwixt the Alps and Ac Po, famous for her t>ree4 
•f (keep and fine wool. 
$ Extend my fmall efote. So Sanadon. Qacier, and otfrprj explain it$q» 
Better for mt to regulate 
My paflions, and each idle bent^ 
• Extending thus a fmall eftate, 
I eafier yield my (lender rent, 
Than, if I'd thoufands at command, 
For— r— The man, of thoufenda, coyeb rpure, 

Still wanting in encreafing (tare, *Ti% well, kc 

#r l&itf : Better for me to regulate, 

My Damons, and each idle bent, 
I eafier yield my (lender rent, 
Than, if I'd all the Phrygian date 
And Alyatius, land &c. 
The man ot much, yet covets more, 
Still wanting, &c. and therefore f Tf$iwefy&c* 
^ Vents. Extravigances, outlets, outgoings, to gratify paffions aa^inordinate»de- 
frpt, better regulated, and kept under, to make my eft ate gs> farther. 

• For— i who covet much. The omi 'lions, of thefe particles in Lyric poetrj make 
many people imagine, that Horace nv flighty and. unconnected j not? rtadtty feeing tie 
catch-Word, he ((arts from. Vid. Ode 4, of this Bb Stanza 1 ? ^ andfthe notes. 

% Still wanting. Perhaps, alfciding to CraJras, who tho' podeised of itnmenfifr tren-» 
ftires, undertook the Parthian expedition, in whiqh he penmed, forth* (akrof.Perni»ir 
phtader, and in his journey to the Baft, ftript the Temple ^f Jerusalem of; ifrricheft 0*Jfr 
laments, and the golden beam, over the San6Uary. Vid« JoJcptos. 
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ODE XVII tortus Lamia. 

iEli, vetulto, nobilis ab Lamo, 
Quando, ct priores, hinc Lamias ferunt 
Denominates, et nepotum 
Per memores, genus otnne Faftos. 

X. / Fm \ iElius, of the noble race, 
V^/ of Lamiae, from Lamos old, 
Denominated from the place, 
As in recording Fafti told, 

2. Once Latian Kings, their empire wide, ^ 
They fpread where § Lids' waters glide, 

Slow winding to * Marica's (hores, « cin*S. 
And rais'd the antient Formiain tow'rs. 

3. If— old rain-croaking Augur's, true, 
To-morrow, fome foul weather's due, 10 
A tempeft, from the Eaft fhall pour, 

Thy groves, and vineyards' fhall be tore, 
And ftrew'd, with ufelefs weed the fhore ; 

4. Heap the dfy wood-logs, while you may, 
Indulge, thy genius in old wine, 1 5 
To-morrow, I fhall with thee dine, 

Fail not to roaft a fucking fwine, 
And mindful, while we feaft and play, 
Give, to thy flaves, a holyday. 

§ Liris. Rura quae Liris quieta 

Mordot aqua taqitun\us amnis, B. i, od. 31. 
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138 The Odes op Horace. B. III f 

DDE XVIII. To Faunus. 

Annually Sung on the $th of December, tithen be was 
juppofedto retire from Italy, to pafs the winter iff 
Arcadia. 

Faujie, nympharum fugientum, amator ? 
Per meos fines, et aprica rura 
Lenis incedas, abeafque parvi§ 
iEquus alumnis. 

Lover of the flying fair, 
>'er my bounds, ^nd funny-mounds, 
Gentle paunns, lightly tread, -j- 
/ Benignant fpare my fleecy care, 

And mild, unto nw herds, recede, f 

* £. If with annual kid and wine, 

And the furning fpicy gale ? 
I feed thy ancient fhrine, 
If tp thee the bowl I fwell, 

with Bacchus, focial Venus hail 19 

In hpnprs djie divine. 

C H p R U | f 
' Rightly o'er my bpund'ries Jread, 

And gentle fpare &c. 
3. On thy nqnerpecembrian day, 
If niy cattle cafelefs ftray, jr 

Pn verdant njead my oxen feed, 
/Vnd ruminate in eafe, 
y\nd fvyains around their toils alia y, 
And tune {heir ruftic lays. - 
4? See ? forgetful of his prey, £9 

T^e wolf wijth daring lanjbfcins play, 

f The tranfit of $ God, was deem'd terrible, both by beatherft, and jew9 5 thut, 
'pat i'ac/ed writings, ffi enim fbaji 1. f . tranjjtus Dmini. it it [be pafcaw, th$ tnuUij; 



£ !J?? t?/^ c Pf £? v 4: 
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And the woods with bending head, 

To thee, their rural honors ihed, 

With vengeful foot, the delving fwain, 

Thrice bangs the fod, he turn'd with pain, 2* 

And cheerful fings thy praife* 
CHORUS, 
Lightly o'er our bound'ries tread, 
fi nd gentle fpare our flpecy care, 

And mild, unto our herds recede. 

N. B. I have given this ode, as I think, it was, and ought to be fung 5 the Chonig 
feting, per meos fines, et aprica rura, &c. at ieait thrice repeated. " 



ODE XIX. ^Tele.phus. 

Quantum diftet ab Inacho 
Codrus, pro patria non tiijiidus mori, 
Narras, & genus iEaci, 
Et pugnata lacro bella fub Ilio ; 
Quo Chium pretio cadum 
Mercernur, &c. — taces. 

I. T TOW far, from Inachus of old, 
JlX Intrepid Codrus, ftands enroll'd* 
Who, for his country willing dy'd, 
And race, of ^Eacus the fage, 
Proud Troy, and Achillean rage, 
And all her facred battles try'd, 
You eloquent enough unfold ) 

v. To fcreen us from Pelignis' cold, 
Who houfe; and genial baths afford, 
Where purchafe beft commodities, 
And where the pureft a Chian lies, 
Not Telephus— one fingle word ; 

T.2.., 



ie 



e wine. 



3, Hence 
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140 The Odes of Horace; B, III,. 

3. Hence — with thy vaiii Chronology, 
And fwiftly fill us glafles three, 

Unto the new born Phoebe, Boy, 15 

Ami to our rifing midnight joy, 
And to Murena Augur, ow'd; 
The mufe delights in number odd , 

4. What Bard refufes to the nine, * 

His glafles, three times three, to join, 2r 

Until, th* exftatid, flares— -divine ? 
By threes, and nines we'll quaff our bumpers, " * 
Triplets are the fociai numbers, 

5. The Graces, Trio debonair, 

Hand in hand with bofom bare, 25 

Fearing, riling riot, cautious . m 

Vow, that more than three debauch us, 

6. In madding joy I'll break all bounds, 
Strike the Berecynthian founds, 

Why that filent hautboy hung, 30 

Why that Phrygian lyre unftrung ? ■ 

Fling rofes with unfparing hand, 
I do detefl a niggard band; 

7. Let invidious Lycus, hear, 

And neighb'ring nymph, our madding chedr,, 3 c 

Unaccomodating fair, 
Who, th' old dotard cannot bear, 

8. To * thee— mature in fullefl bloom a Tdcpku* 
The willing Chloe deigns to come* 

O Youth, of comely *glofiy hair «t>u%inH. 40 

Bright beaming, as the morning ftarj 

While I, for my relentlefs dame 

Still a pine in flow confuting flame. bum * r. 



ODE 



* Like $ hake/pear. And thrice to mine, and thrice to th'ne, 
And thrxe, to make the numta nine* 
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ODE XX. To Pyrrhus. 

Non vides, quanto moveas tumultu, 
Pyrrhe Gaetulae catulos Lesenae ? 
Dura, poft paulo fugies inaudax 
Proelia raptor. 

1. T^YRRHUS, what dangers you addrefs ? 
JL Attempt— Getulian Lionefs 

Of tauny whelp to rob ? 
But foon. flout ravifher you'l fiiutt 
The fight, and infamoufly run, $ 

When fhe perfues her cub, 

2. And through the train of hunters bold* 

Begins the mighty fray, 
If fhe fhall fnatch, or you withhold 

Victorious your prey ; I a 

Meantime— while you prepare your bow, 
And point your arrows at the foe, 
She, grinding teeth in dreadful fhew, 
* The arbiter of flrife, and prize 
The boy (his cloak laid down) enjoys* 15 

And bids the combat grow. 

3. Refrefhing in the fanning air 
His graces, and bis eflenc'd hair> 
Adown his fholders fpread, 

As Nireus fair, or Ganymede, 20 

Rapt from Mount Ida's -j- humid head. 

ODE 

• Interim dura tu celeres fagittas 
Pro mil, hsec dentes acuit timendos ; 
Arbiter pugnse pofuifle Bud© 
Sub pede pallam. - ■ fertur. 
Read PaHam, not Palmam, which is arrant nonfenft ; but there U (bme-kmiour ift 
fthflfty's cooly laying down his Cloak, &c. to furvey th? battle, wh^le they were fight- 
i^pltr him. Quid agis ? Sulfas in pallaf Sanufae es ? Plautus. £t tnilfc «Uq ffftftf* 
"m^^tfireus, Puer> out aquo/a, ■ ■ Kaftm ah Ida* 

f Hy mid. The nftornffofa of Horn* 
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ODE XXI. T* bis Flask:. 

O Natamecum confule Manlio 
Seu tu querelas, five geris jocos, 
Seu rixam, & infanos amores, 
Seu facilem, pia tefta, fomnum. * 

1. /~\ FLASK* With me of equal date, 

V>/ Co-born, when Manlius rul'd the- ftatftv 
Whatever's in thy bofom pent, 

Or — broil, or fmile, or foft complaint, m 

; Wilt thou with madding love torment, . 5 

Or with gentle fleep, oerfpread, 
Recline thy votry's placid head ? 

2. Big with what other genial pow'r,] 
Well-worthy of this honor d hour, 

Defcend — Corvinus bids, produce . 10 

More-mellow, languid flowing j uice, 

3. Tho', with Socratic lore imbued, 
He'll not, like a Cynic rude, 
Scorn thee, in abrupter mood, 

* 'Tis faid, old * Cato's ftubborn foul, * Ccnfor Cato. 15 
Oft warm'd her virtue with a bowl ; 

4. Thou canft tortures mild apply, 
To genius, oftimes rigid, dry, * , 
Gently taming to comply ; 

, You ft rip off the grave difguife, 20 

From the councils of the wife, 
Producing, where they fecrct lay 
In ambufh, flufh'd, with Bacchus gay, 

5. Hope with thee, fair fugitive, 

Returning, bids the wretched live, , 25 

* Men ef genius and fcience, often harfli, and auftere, till mellow'd with wiee. 
The cart-wheel creaks not, when 'tis liquored, Bacon. 
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You, to timicUpQor difpenfe 

Horned brow of confidence, 

Arm'd with thee, he fcorjis to fear 

The tyrants frown or martial fpear j 
£. Bacchus light — and Venus fair, 3* 

If flie come, with cheerful air, 

And her graces, hand in hand, 

Slow to' loofe the knotted band, 

And the living taper's flame, 
* Shall prolong thy purple ftream, 35 

Till returning Phoebus bright. 

Puts the languid ftars to flight, 

ODE XXII to Diana. 

Montiutn cuftos nemorumque virgo^ 
Quae laborantes utero puellas 
Ter vocata audis, adimifque leto, 

Diva triformis, , c 

t, /^ ODDESS triform, of hills, and plains, 
VJF The guardian of our woodland fcenes, 
Who thrice invok'd in pious pray'r, 
Reliev'ft the agonizing fair ? 

From throes of the tormenting womb, | 

And fnatcheft from the tQtnb* 

%. Long pendent o'er my wall this pine, 
J thankful, vow forever thine, 
And with the annual flood, 

* Of wicked * boar, with tufk oblique, 1 

Who minitating learns to ftrike, , 

henceforth to be endow'd, ODE 

9 *Fh* )>W, perni«ipyiS t* Jrces,i-k*« W«o4 a rich ma»vrc# 
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OPE XXIII. ro Phidylb 

Casio fupinas fi tuleris manus 
Nafccnte Luna, ruftica Phidyle, 
Si thure placaris & horna 
Fruge lares, avidaque porca. 

1. T T THEN firft appears the crefccnt horn 
, V V Of Phoebe newly born, 

If thou wilt raife thy hands fupine, 
Give incenfe to thy Lares' Shrine, * 
Appeafe the gods, with greedy fwinc, 5 

Or with thy grain new fhorn, 

2. No ftorms thy loaded vines fhall tear, 
Nor the malignant Afric,' fear, 

Nor blight thy bearded ear, 

Nor fhall contagious fpreading death, ia 

From Autumn's peflilential breath, 
Annoy thy fleecy care. 

3. Let victims that luxuriant feed, 
In fnow-topt Algid's Ilex-woods, 

Or rich Albanian mead, j^- 

Diftaining Axes with their floods, 
Pontifically bleed.; 

4. But this relate th not to thee, 
Induftrious Phidyle; 

Thy flocks, and herds, fopompoufly 20 

' Profufe of blood to flay, 
Adorning Shrines, with roiemary, 
Sweet Myrtle, and the Bay, 

5. Uncoftly 

• Dr. Byrom, here read^ avida/que Parcas. i. *„ 

The pwdy Parcae footh with wine, • . 

«•«>,.. . Or with thy grain new-Aorn. 
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5. * Uncoftly* gifts, from harmlefs hand, * Thy cofticps 
And fimplc. heart of guilt unftain'd, 25 

And cakes, of * fprinfcled fait and meal, * crackling in h. 
. The wrath of Gods averfe to quell, 
Not lefs, than Hecatombs avaij. 

• Shall with offended Gods, prevail, 
When Slaughtered Hecatombs (hall fail, 

The widow's mite was accepted. 
Err at. Ode xvii. line 8> for Formiain cead Formian towers. 



O D E XXIV. Againji Misers. 

Intaftis opulentior 
Thefauris Arabum & divim Indiae, 
,Caementis licet occupes 
Tyrrhenum omne tuis, & mare Apulicuoi', 
Si figit adamantinos 
Summis verticibus dira ncccflitas 
Clavos ; non animum tnetu, 
Nor mortis laqueis expedies caput. 

i„ f~\ * Greater Roman in thy own, * richer in h. 

Vj The treasures of the £a# unknown, 
. And rapines, "of the Perfian throne -, 

Tho' occupied the whole Champagne, 

Thy buildings ftretcht to the Tyrrhene, S 

Conjoin'd to the Apulian main ; 

If once neceflity, dire foej 

,Prefent the Adamantine blow, 4 let foil. 

What free thy foul from confeious fears, 

What expedite thee from the fnares, ** 

Of death's invefting woe ? 

y a. Campeftria* 
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2. Campeftrian Scythians better far, -f- 

And a Getes beneath the rigid ftar, * Ootht 

Vague, houfelefs in their rolling car, 
No certain fpot, no landmarks bound, 15 

Th' unmeafurd, unallotted ground, 
Unproperty'd the golden grain, 
And free to all the cultured plain ; 
Providing for a fingle year, 

Succeffive toils all equal bear, 20 

Altern they fow, and reap the ear ; 
No ftepdame, murderoufly plies; 
The noxious draught to infant cries, 
No wife high-dowr'd o'er rules her fpoufe, 
Nor heeds the gay adult'rers' vows, 25 

I11 merit rich, in treafures poor, 

The parent's virtue's, virgin's dowr, 

Uxiviolated nuptial faith, 

^Tis facrilege to fin, and a fin is death. « its wag* death. 

A rife— fome great, illuftrious good, 30 

To tame this luft of civic blood, 

The father of his country bold, 

Infcrib'd on monumental gold, 

To flay this growing monfter, hate 

To virtue, while alive and great, 35 

Regretting — envious, when too late, 

And curb licentious vice, eccentric roll'd $ 

Away — with idle plaintive care, 

Unlefs reftrain'd, by penalties fevere, 

And What fevereft laws avail, 4© 

If precedent and morals fail ? 

If 

f Wbt live ft, at not to fear to die. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Od. 24. The Odes of Horace. ,147 

If neither Lybian heats extreme, 
. Beneath the Cancers' fiery beam, . 
Nor regions dank of freezing air, 
Where Boreas rules the utmoft fphcre, , 45 

Where Scythian tempefts ever blow, 
Congeal'd to earth, eternal fnowf, 
Nor death, nor danger, can rcftrain, 
The merchants greedy luft of gain, 
In vhSor avarice they fwccp, 50 

And (kill, fubdues the horrid deep, 
If want, the worft of ills, we fear, 
By want, through all we * dare, and bear, a we mfli 
Thy arduous path negledted lies, 
Vain virtue— pointing to the flues ; 55 

Go— to the Capitolium throw, ^ • 

And confecrate to God, 
(And all with honor fhall applaud) 
Or, to the ncareft Tiber's flood, 
This matter, of all ills below, 60 

Thy gems, and ore, a ufelefs ftore, 
If with fincere, and honeft breaft, 
Repentant, thou thy frauds deteft, 
Root up the elemental feed 

Of covet, rank, luxuriant weed, 65 

Inform the tender mould to bear, 
The rougher bent to hardy war, 
Inur'd to difcipline fevere ; • 

Thy fon's effdminatly bred, 

* Untaught to rule the gallant fteed, 7® 

And fhuns the yellow Tyber's fpeed, 
The labours of the bow, and chace, 
And dufty, military fpace; 

^ JV z More 
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More ikiird in Graecian troque, and throws 
The dice, forbid by Roman laws ; 75 

And yet — for this unworthy heir, 
The fire fhall toil from year,, to year, 
Cheat neighbour, gueft, and friend, and lie, 
And forfeit every human tie ; 

By vilahies, and perjuries, 80 

. The haftned, wicked fums arife, 
And yet — I know not how, there's wanting 
Something, allways fhort and fcanting. 

This fomething wanting, unpoffeft, 

Corrodes, and levens all the reft. Prtor. 85 

• Horace complains that young men of quality, were not early taught to ride and 
hunt i we have amended this miftake in education, for here young gentlemen learn t# 
ride and hunt before they can read. 

Thy fon's an ignoramus bred, 

Perhaps, can neither write, nor read, 

But early mounts his little fteed, 

And cheers the pack, &c« See 00 D. MIfcel. 



ODE XXV. To Bacchus* 

Quo me Bacche rapis tui 

Plenum ? quae nemora, aut quos agor in fpecus 

Velox roente nova, quibus 

Antris Egregli Caefaris audiar 

Sternum meditans decus, 

Stellis inferere, et Conciliis jovis ? 

I. ^V ! Whither bear me full of thee, 
V_y Great Semeleian Deity ? 
What rocks remote, what fecret woods, 

What grots to hear my lays, 
In what^enthufiaftic floods, 5 

* Rapt in new fpul I rife, * Swift in h, la 
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To lofty. Cxfkr meditating grace, 

iEternally to raife, 
And in Jove's facred Synods place 

Enthroned in the ikies ? I© 

2. Unattempted founds, of yore, 
Swift, to the new, and befld I foar ; 

As (hook from fleep, on Haemus' fteep, 
* The Prieftefs * Evies * gaze, *B**h**ii- 

Enrapt to fee, white Rhodope, 1 5 

And Hcbrus icy-bound, 
And tow'ring tops of fnow-clad Thrace, 
And o'er the mount impuls'd around, 
Barbarian feet, in ruftic meafures bound, 

3. Nothing- vulgar, low, profane, 2© 
Nought mortal fpeaks Phaebean ftnjin 

To thee, whofe potent fway, 

A thoufand Naiades obey, 

Virago-nymphs * imbued with thee, «>fpir\i 

Up-tear the rooted monarch tree; •■ 25 

Sweet dangers ! o'er the daring hight, 

And precipice untrod, 
To follow thee, in wild delight* 
O ! Ivy-bound, with pampine crown'd 

O ! fweet Lenaean God* 30 

ODE 

~* Extajic Evict gaie. The Bacchant Thyadee, and Eviav who camt from hot 
climates, and traveled through Egypt, 

Et Memphim carentem Sythonia nive f 

Had never ieen-fhis wondemil ibe&acie of nature, vix» a whole country Aid daily co- 
vered over with ice and fnow, and what an agreeable fcrprize it is, wo learn from our 
Weft-Indian* and othftft, who come here in *o-vrimer jnonthi. 
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ODE XXVI. To Venus. * 

Vixi, puellis, nupcr idoneus, 
Et militavi non fine gloria, • 
Nunc arma, defundkumque bello 
Barbiton, hie paries habebit, 
Laevutn marinas qui Veneris latu* < " "~* 

Cuftodit. . v , r 

i.T Serv'd, in Venus* wars of late; -'. ' 

* • JL And fought with ibme Vehown, ,J 

My J Barbiton, now out of date,. 
It's office nobly done, 

I'll hang (on left-band of her throne) ^ 

By fea-born Vinus' fide, - 
: 3. My lucid taper's end, 111 throw, 

Bow, bars, ahd military ftore, • • 

Which, ftern to many a bolted door, 

The brazen hinge defy'd. r# 

3. Sweet Queen who ruFfl: o'er Cyprus Me, 
And -f" fnowlefs Memphis on the Nile, . 
And foftneft hearts of Scythian rock, 

Bid Chlbe's bofom pant, 
Touch with one light correcting ftroke, 1 j 

This naughty arrogant. 

ODE 



• Militat omnts amant, et habet Ola caftr* Cupido. 
Lovers are ibldiers, Cupid bat bis tents, 
His bow, and darts, and warlike implements. 

t Barbiton. Horace confecrates his ferenadin st Barbiton, and inftruments to Venus ; 
£>ldiers, Tailors, and others were accuftora'd to oner their arms, or fome fymbols of their 
profeilion, to Mars and Neptune, or fome other God, prefiding over that branch of 
fcufinefs, when they quitted it. 

t Snowlefs Memphis. This line, teems to me to have been added, oirptrpoic to 
five light to the dark paflagt s of the preceding ode, Sec Note, 
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O P E XXVII. To Galat&a. 

Impios parrae recinentis omen , ' * ' A ' 4 
Ducal: aut pra^nans canis, aut ab agri '' 

Rava dccurrens luj>a JLanuvino, " " - ' 

Foetave vulpes, - * , ^ 1 •-'- 

*• "V^E Gods, ill-twdiajr ofpeflsfend, * : " * 

X Notorious vilains to attend, . : 

, Bitch in farrow, tawny F.ox, 

Ifluing from Verjuiiaa. rocks ' ' \ 

2. Grizly wolf— and ichattring jay j 5 

May flimy ferpents terrify, , 

Oblique, as arrow gliding by, 

Amwart his fteed, in fwifteft fpeed, 

And his deftin'd journey ftay.; 
3. 1 for whom, I loving fear, .16 

A prudent Seer, the Ikies explore, '. 

And call the croaking. bird, by 'pray'r, . 

From Orient day— before he takes, 

To fenny flic-re's and ftagjiant lakes, '" ' ' 

Sure Prophet, of the coming mow'r. 15 

4. Live Galatea, happy live, : . 
Whatever clime, thy fates may give, 
And mindful of thy Bard remain. 

For no Siniftrous omen's plague, . 

Loquacious pye, nor.ravens vague, 2* 

Thy ready bark detain j 

5. But yet, I fear Orion prone, « a^ • 
And ftars unamicable known, 

ket Scythian foes, and fpoufes dread, 
y The heaven's dark movements, over head, 25 

The riling, of th/ impetuous kid, 

6. And 
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6. And fwelling ocean, when it roats, 
And (hakes the verberated fhores, 

I know what black Adria means, 
And how the white Japyx fins, 30 

Perfidioufly ferene, 

7. 'Twas thus Europa credulous Queen, 

Was by falfe fpecious Bull mifled, ! 

And to the fmiling deep betrayed, 
And'daring try'd, his fnbwy fide, $5 

Miftruftlefs of his placid mien ; 
S.Butfoon repents— adventurous rafh, 
When rolling billows, round her dafh, 
Pale, amid monfters ofthe flood, 
Difccrning late, too bold the fraud ; 40 

9. That morn, who framed with niceft hand, 
The chaplets for her Virgin-band, 

Is now abandon'd to defpair, 

And tearing her di^ieve^ d hair, 

When nought fhe faw in glimmVing light, ^r 

But liars and feas around, in fright, 

10. And when at length arriv'd at Crete, 
Her hundred cities boafting gircat ; 
Whence, am I, whither comc x ? fhe faid, 

The while, a flood of tears fhe fhed, ^ 

1 1 . Forfook— all piety, and claim, 

_ To country, Gods, and filial name, 
My tender parents left to moan, 
A fingle death, cannot attone 
Default, and griefs, not mine alone ? ^ 



12. Do 
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1 2. Do I, awake, deplore my fliamc, 
Or is' t a flitting Phantom dream * 
Which fcaping ivory gate difpiay'd, 
v4 Dcludeth me, too loying maid ? 

$3. Who late in rural innocence, $* 

Had cull f d each flowrct fweet to fenfc, 
Delights ! did I, thus better, leave, 
To tempt a length of rugged wave ? 
94. O! that fome fate, once more would bear, 

To my revenge this wicked fteer, ^5. 

With cruel fteel, difinangled torn, 
How I would break his ivory horn, 
Ah ! \ lately lov'd fo fair? 
^5* Ah? wretch, I fhamelefs dared to fly, 

And fhamekf6 — yet, Iceafe to die, ?• 

And Hell's delay'd— ?if any hear, 
Ye Gods, aflent to my laft pray'r, 
j6. Naked *\ defencelefs let me ftray, 
Mid lions, an unpitied prey, 

E'er age of meagre afpedt, feek, 7^ 

My damafc,. not uncomely cheek, 
Fair vidlim, with my richeft bloodj. 
Thus, let me feaft the Tyger-brood, 
17. 1 hear, my abfent Father call. 

Bate Europi, bleed and fall, 7S 

Or, if thou dreadft the ponyard's ftrokc, 1 . . ' j 

X thy 

•JJream. Sunt^gemiiias fomni ports. Tiro, B. vi. in fine* ' J 

The dome of fleep, two fplendid gates adorn, ■ ' { 

Of pureft iv'ry one, and one, tranf parent horn, . J 

Through this, true vifions, eaiy exit find, j 

Thro* that falfe dreams, and phantoms of the mind. ,. -J 

%Jn fill perfuit of her wrenge, lore and pity return, and nature breaks oufi < « 

Ah I lately lov'd fo dear. 
She does not thoroughly hate him in her higheft rage. 

: + Naked defencelefs. Criminal; via? thriaw* miked feft wffif bojfe #l)pr%»* 
^jitlshi4lfe^in^!^ , 
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Thy faithful § Zone, well fav'd, unloofe, 

And pendulous, from yonder oak, 

Receive, th* embracing friendly npofp, 
it. Or take precipitated Death, 8* 

From pointed rocks, and feas beneath, 

Better implunged in the wave, 

Than live debas'd, a fpinfter Have, 

A Princcfs of Agenors' line, 

Some rude Barbarians' concubine, 8 J 

19. Thus, as impendent o'er the main, 

the fair one moan'd in piteous ilrain, 

Came Venus, * perfid-fmiling Queen, ] 

Attended, by the cruel Boy, 

His bow in .hand unftrung, 9* 

And rallying, in malicious joy 

Awhile, at length flie lung ; 
to. Forbear, outrageous fwelling heat 

And faithful Zone, in ready fate, 

You'l ceafe your moaning* when you fee 95 

This Bull of odious horn, 

Shall bend the knee, and yield, to be 

By thee, difmangled torn> 
2 1 . Know, rais'd by Venus Queen of low, 

Thour't wedded to all conquering Jovc f 1 00 

(Bear well thy fortune, and high claim} 

Hwrfof this Earth's trife&ed frame, 

The nobleft part fliall take thy name. 



$ Zone, well farti. Emblem of chaftity pr efer re d * 



ODE 



• Perfid finfling Queen. The perfidum ridens Venue, m maKekra* joy, b finely ex* 
fttfcd in a*pi£lure of Circe*, in the pofieffion of H. Bkuidel, Efq; at Ince Hall. 

Horace has wrought this ftory of Europa, to a perfeft Drama, hi miniature, we fee 
Iter 10 a ftpte of tonocency, her undutifulnefs pupiihed, betray'd, to diftrefs, mitoy* 
and led to the Wink of definition, and (dignus vindice nocks) when nothing but a 
Oracle can fare her, left happy m the arms of Jove. We fat many ' Inlbnete of tfct* 
^gg ftMaefs , hut fear examples of relief. 
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ODE XXVIII. To Lyde. 

Ftfto quid potius die 
Neptuni faciam ? promc reconditvun, 
Lyde ftrenua, Csecubum, J 

Munitseque adhibe vim fapiehtiac* / 

Inclinare meridiem 
Semis. 

», ^T^HISjNeptjttnes' feftat f crowded day, 
X With the refprt, by land and fea, 
Lyd6 9 how can I better pafs ? 
Thy hoarded ftore, bring a nimbly forth, ,* ftowdjr 
Diveft thee, of thy gf aver atrs, $ 

And thy entrenched ysrifdorh's * cares, 
Attemper with tyaeari mirth, 
The day rolls on a pace ; 

2. You fee the Sun, paft half his run, £ 

And yet, as if the Gttd would ftay, If 

And winged hours flood ftiil, 

To bring your Bibiilus § flaik delay, 

And loit'ring ceafe to fill ; 

3. We'll fing the Gods, altera, in ftrain, 

I, Neptune, and the Nireide-train; 15. 

The blue-ey'd daughters 6f the main, 

+ Crowded day. When Rome was thronged, like London at a Cofonat!«o» 

. # WifdonTs cares. Tu lene tomiefttum, fogenio adrfiovt* 
Plem'mque dri*o 
Muntoque abhibea vim fapieiitiw. 

J Paft bapf fcis run, 
Declining to the Weft. 
Artd'yet, &c, 

Jobbing your Blbulua flalk delay, ' 

6n<doi*n*ik like him tlgaoble rift, 'Sec. 

% Bitmlus wai chofen Conful with I. Cvfar, and flrothimfelf »p, ina&nfe, during H» 
*rholeConiulroip , hence the name of Sibulue, became prorvbiaJ, for what waa loath to 
*tnit our, ai Ly<fc«a flaOt; 

Xa* Aftd 
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And you ihall chaunt, to warbling lyre,. 
Latona, and the virgin choir 
Of Dian, with unerring dart, 

Who pierces Lynx, and fleeing hart, lo 

4. Then, to the higheft fummit, raife 
Thy note, to Cythereas* praife, 
The Emprefi of the Cyclad^s, 
Revifiting her Paphian plains, 
With purple doves, in filken reins; 2 c 

In one deferred lay we'll join, 
Tonight, that crowns this day divine. 



ODE XXIX.' to Mjecena** 

Tyrrhena, Regum progenies tibi, 
Non ante verfo, lene cadum, mero, . , 

^ Cum flore Maecenas rofarum, 

Et prefla tuis balanus capillis, 
Jamdudum apud me eft, eripe te morse. 

1 . T^XESCENDED, of old Kings Tyrrhene 

\>Jr Maecenas, I have long laid by f 
" A cafk untouch'd, of mild campane ; 
And for thy hair, prefs'd eflence rare; 
And Rofes— frefli fupply. 5 

g. Break from whatever may delay, 
And fnatch thyfelf frpm cares away; 
Say, wouldft thou eyer gazing dwell on 
The * profpe&s, o'er the wide champagne, 
And JEfulas' black floping plain, 10 

And 

- • Tbe Profpea*. Th* poet endcarburs t» put Mm «ttt ©f atnwit *f foot, jjpfr 
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And oozy Tyburs' fide, 

Circ^an Hills pf Telegon, 
A fpurious. Parricide? 
3. Forbear awhile, thy fplendid Dome, 

Afccnding to the flues, I r 

And much admired, happy , Rome, 

Smoak, hurry, wealth and noifej 
4* From full faftidious pump retreat, 

A change, delightful to the great, 

When, to fome humble cot they fteal, *• 

And without bloom, of Perfian loom, 

They take the neat, but homely treat, 

And wrinkled brow of care dilate, 

O'er comfortable meal. 

5. Androm^ds' Sire, betrays his ire a<j 
Occult, the dog inflames the iky, 

And Pr6cyon with his fickning ray, 
And madding lion fmite the*day, 

Hot, peftilential dry. • 

6. The (hepherd and his languid fheep, 30 
The thickeft fhade together keep, 

The lazy waters fleep, 
No fanning breeze, fo wave the trees, 

Or wake the fiknt deep. - ' 

7. While you in watchful toils for Rome, 3$ 
Are brooding over what's to come, 

Solicitoufly preft, 
With Seres, and difcordant Don, 
The realms of Cyrus, and the Sun, 

And Bactri— ne'er at reft* . r 40 

9. Creator wife,' in endlefs night, 
, Has well conceaFd, from mortal's fight. 

The exit #f to-noiorrow, And 
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And fmiles, when we o'er*anxiptis dread, 
Beyond all « fenfe, ills over head, « xtaSbti. ^ 45 

Anticipating forrowj 
o. The prefent day's thy ditty ainl, ' 

And calmly this difpofe, 
The reft much like the Tiber/ ftreatn, 

The current ebbs, and Sows, S<* 

Now gentle and within his bed, 
Meandring through ihe flow'ry mead, 
c " Glides to the Tufcan feas ;' 
t«. Anon, o'er-«tuTbid in career, 
, He through the woodlands flfrayr, 55 

The forefts tore,- the mountains roar, 
The fwains, and cots, are fwept away, 
' Flocks, herds, one undiftinguifli'd" preyv 
When deluge, and the angry year, 
Tormenting, placid rivers raife; . ©• 

1 1 . Lord of himfelf— that man fhall pafs 

In chearful life awayi 
\ Who to eacft fun's departing" face. 
Can fay, I'veiiv'd today, 

12. The next, let the Saturniaii roll *5 

Serene, in pureft ray> ' 
Or, make the firmamentat ffole>. 
In fable doudfcd- Majefty j 
He can't undo, what's dorie, 
' He can't recall, what's cojnc* and gone* 70 

What, with the rapid hour's, once flowni 
And fruftrate thee O fun*. 
. 13, An infolent, capricious Dame>- 
Still bufy fortune plies* 
Pleas'd\^het!tupfy-*tuivy,game, l . . ". 75 

* transferring 
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Transferring honors blind, 
To me, now to another kind, 
Th* uncertain miftrefs flies 5 
14. 1 love and praife her — while fhe ftays, 

* But if, (he fluttering wings doth wave r * If 
, Refigning freely what fhe gave, 
I lap me in my virtue warm, 

And with no other dow>, 
I proud defy the vixen-Aorra, 

In honeft merit poor. 85 

15* What is't to me, if tempeft roar, 
The mainmaft, and the rigging tore ? 
I need not hurry me to pray'r, 
To bargain, with the Gods, to fpare 
Th^e Tyfian ware, and add no more, 9% 

Unto the greedy ocean's ftojee* 
Who've nothijag out at fea, 
Let merchant tremhte in his bed, 
Or, let the lending; ufurer dread, 

It roareth not to mc # ^§j 

16. Even then, in (lender fl$F I'd fail, 
And, madding-gofpt^head^ 
Secure, in the tuja&i^ous gale, 
With double* Folju&s' aid* 

• But if the (hakes hop flttfog, **ng% 
Refigning freely what (he brings* ' 

- , 1 L m ■ 1 mm* — *^— ■ ■*— • **-T**«TT|^ 

ODE XXX. ToMelponene. 



i- A 
jfl 



Exegi monumentum arc. perenmus, 
Regaliquc fitu, Pyramidum altius,- 

BOVE all Pyramids in height* 
And regal Maufolean ftate, 



but 
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Out-during, arts of laboured brafs, 
Shall iiand the monument, I raife, 

2. Nor fretting pow'r of element, 5 

Invidious mail deface, 
Nor Aquilonians, " impotent, «npag«hkfm«dt 
Shall (hake the folid bafe. 

3. Nor flitting round, of Ages roll'd 

Through the immenfe of time untold, i« 

Nor death, (hall all abfuming, bear, 
Great part of me, mail fcape the bier, 1 
Still blooming, with the ripening year* 

4. Still recent, in fequacious praiie, 

To fons of ions, remoteft days j ij 

WhUe e'er (hall Capitol afcend 

The - Pontifex, and filent maid attend , «£££%££ 

5. Where/down Abrupt*, impetuous, bore, 
The falling Aufid's torrents roar, 

Where Daumus * held, (of feebler ftream) 20 

Saturnian fturdy fons, fupreme ; 
oVHigh princely, tho' of humble ftem, 

I firft induced, th' JSolian Lyre, 

And tuned to Latian moods t the wire 5 

By merit eam'd, auttme my mufe, 25 

jr. A confcious pride— nor thou refufe. 

The honors, due to juft renown, 
. -Melpomene*, thy Delphic crown. 

•TfcefrQnr at Ttfrnttt, alfi> the aunt of the Apulia* Kifer, wok u drymtw 
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ODE I, <£o Venus, 

Intermiffa, Venus, diu 
Rurfus bella moves ? Parce precor, precor 
Non fum qualis eram bonas 
Sub regno Cynaras . define, dulciqtn 
Mater faeva Cupidinum 
Circa luftra decern fleftere mollibu*- 
Jam durum imppriis abi, 
Quo. 

I.TYTHY after long permit ted cafe, 
V V O Venus, war again, 

Why Goddefs, doft thou break the peace, 

And urge me to a frefh campaign, 
No champion as, in golden days, 5 

Of Cynara's mild reign ? 
2. Hence— cruel Queen of fweet defires, 
Forbear delufive wanton fires, 
And fpare at length thy fwain, 

Nor prefs, with b'er-imperious hand* 10 

A heart, with many a wound irnpair'd, . 
In ten long * Luftres callous, haf^l 
To bend to foft commands 5 

*^ufini, Ateon of.£ve yew* 

Y Go, 
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3. Go, mccter for the Young and fair, 

Invok'd, by fighs and foothing prayer, i$ 

Wing'd with thy doves, and purple a car j * **»$. 
Wouldft thou congenial bofom move, 
Inflaming, with thy torch of love * 

4. To Paulus' feftive dome repai*, 

He's gentle, and of graceful air, 2* 

Not filent in the caufe of woe, 
When clients call his weighty flow ; 

5. His princely houfehold he'll difplay, } 
And thou fhalt revel night and day, 

He with a hundred wily arte, 25 

Knows to enfnare, thy vot'ries hearts. 

And fmiling, he will overcome 

The emulating fons of Rome 

With gifts, and ftrike the envious dumb, . # 

And with thy banners wide unfurl'd, * -. 30 

EXfplay thy empire o'er the world, 

6. And near his Alban lake, implace 
Thy polifli'd form, on Parian bafe, 
Enthron'd beneath a a Cyprian beam, * citrw 

And Arabean fweets fliall flame, _ . 35 

And thou fhalt breathe abundant fteam y 

7. The harp and Berecynthian Lyre, 
And fofter lute (hall join in choir, 
And heavenly joys infpire ; 

And boys,' and nymphs of fnowy feet, 40 

Shall tripping, Lydian meafurcs beat, 

And 

• This line it taken from Gray, a profeffed imitator ©f H#race ; had I remarked, as I 
parted along, the many imitations of him, in our Lyric Poets, fcarce an ode would be 
found, wherein, I could not track fome of them, in our authors' fnow, (as Dryden ex- 
rnxftcs it) Gray and Cowley are full of thera, and Pope lias borrowed many mining 
fentiments from him, which he has Unproved with infinite true wit, in which, undoubt- 
ed! v, he is fuperior to all poets that ever were. The reader is not to fuppofe, tbcic 
pa(tages are ftolen from our poets, but, that w juft poetical reftitutioa, they are 
ffrwn+d to the owner. 
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. And twice a day, thy Godhead praife, 

Anjl hail thee, Paphian Queen of grace, 

And thrice to thee, altern in bound, 

Shall (hake to Salian moods the mound* 45 

S. On me, cold age flow creeping, fteal* t 

With care, and languor at her heels, 

No more I cred'lous, hope to find, 

Sweet, happy unifon of mind, 

Nor he, nor the delighteth me, *hajm, r» 

Nor brow, with recent, garland crown'd, 

Nor feats of wine, nor feaft jocund j 
9. But why, my fair one, ftill too dear, 

Steals down th* involuntary tear ? 

Unnlanly— in full volley, hung , + + 

§ Why, filent, drops my fluent tongue ? 
10, 1 chace thee in my midnight dreams, 

Through Tyber-woods, and through the floods. 
And now I feize, and grafp thy charms, 
Ah ! cruel, flitting from my arms, 4* 

Roll'd, with the rolling ftreams. 

XWt, in the voluble fwift ftreims* 

$ Uncomely— in full flow^—why hung, 
And, filen^ dippt my ready teaguef 
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ODE II. To Antonius Tulus. 

Pindarom quifquis ftudcc aemulari, 

Jule, ceratis ope Dxfdalea 
Nititur pennis, vitreo daturus 

Nomina ponto. 
Monte decurrens velut amnis, imbres 
Quern fuper notas aluere ripas, 
Fervet, immenfufque rait profundo 

Pindarus ore. 

,. TT THO takes bold Pindar Tor a giifde, 
VV And emulates his flame, 
To fome perftici: us height fhall ride, 

Like Icarus in fame ; 
&is waxen pinions ceafe to play, 5 

Of Daedalean frame ; 
He falls, and leaves to fome fad fca, 
l5is monumental name. 

2. Like mountain torrents, ftiifh'd to # & tlriife 
Defcending, he fwceps o'er the plains, 10 

And overflows all bound 5 
At once full, fervid, and profound, 
The deep mouth'd Pindar fills the vaft 

Immenfity around. 

# 

3. Princely he claims the lyric bays, ' t$ 
In new, bold Dithyrambic phrafe, 

Impetuous in his rate; 
Unfetter'd, unconfin'd he goes 
In lawlefs numbers roll'd, and grows 

Irregularly great* 20 
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4. Or, chaunts he Gods* or fqns of men, 
Or who, from Gods defcended, reign, 
By whom were Centaurs jufty fell'd, 
Regorging flames Chimaera, quell'd, 

r Or vi&ors from th' Elean game, *S 

Conduced god-like, cown'd with j>lam j 

5. Th' Athletic band, the foaming fteed, 
The chariot whirl'd, in wing«d ipe$d, 
J He gives a wreath of higher worth, 

Than all the. prizes upon earth, 30 

To each illuftrious name; 

6. Or mourns, in fome well fought campaign, 

« Their hope, in blooming manhood flain, «*t Y*ak 
The weeping* brides' dilfoe&ful ewes $ 

He fhews once more thofe goldtn days, 35 

When fan&ity .and virtue pleaife, 
And lifts them to (the flairs ; 

7. And fnatching Yidhwy.fronj 4eath, 

He vindicates die brave, 
Defrauding, withnhis vivid breathy 40 

The black invidious grave. 

8. Whene'er the fwan o£D*F6<^flfes, 
On wing, of mighty wigd^he plies, 

" Through twp&s of[ i*e&*»lyd&ne ; 
I like Marinas* bee btAow, 4$ 

O'er oozy banks tff Ty ber go, 

Or bafk on hotnble thyme, 
Here I, with weary toil and |>aia, 
•Pick up my fmall pfceaic grain, *ebffift 

And work it into nfrifne. j& 



J He twines a wreath x>f i>right renown 



9. With 
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9. With ftrongcr hand, and bolder bow, 
Thyfelf (halt' fing the vidtor brow,* 

Of Caefarjuftly crown 'd, 
When d'er the Capitolian nround, 
Amid the loud triumphant din, 55 

He drags the fierce Sicambers, in 

Eternal fetters bound, 

10. The public joys, long feftal days, 
The brave returning conqueror's praifc, 

The laws upheld, the wrangling bar, 60 

Devoid of all contentious jar, 
The univerfal peace, 

11. And thee, O ! ever glorious Sol f 
What brighter day canft thou record, 

In annals of perennial roll, 65 

Bcftow'd on earth ? I've liv'd to fee 
The beft that e'er could fhine on me, 

Which hail'd my fafe returning Lord $ 
What greater blefiings could afford 

The Gods, what more divine unfold, 7% 

Altho' Saturnian times reftor'd, 
The age of pureft gold ? 
la. And when the folemn pomps afcend, 
And fhouts the vaulted temples rend, 
Then, will I lend my honeft part 75 

Of gratulating voice and heart, 
(If I ought worthy ear can raife) 
Amid refounding choral lays, 
Repeated Pecan* will I join, 

Triumphant IOS fing, •• 

Give vi&ims to the Gods benign, 

And facred incenfc bring. T $• Tei 

♦■ # Of C«far*s bro# 

Whh JaiueJt jutly crowns 
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13. Ten bulls — as many heifers—thee, 
A fatted calf redeemeth me, 
, From dam difmifs'd, luxuriant grown $ 5 

For pious vows \ as moon new born, 
His brow prefents a crefcent horns 
On forehead feen, a a ftarry cieft # w«h^ 

Of fnowy hue — in all ths reft, 

The mother's tawny brown. 9* 



ODE III. To Melpomene. 

Qtem tu Melpomene femel 
Nafcentem placido lumine videris^ 
Ilium non labor Ifthmius 
Clarabit pugilem •, non equus impiger. 

i.TT THOM you, Melpomene, on earth 

VV Once blcfs, a with afpedt mild in birth, « behei* 

And influencing eye ; 
The labours of the Ifthmian game, 
The gauntlet, and Athletic fame, j 

Come not his bofom nigh ; 
2. Nor courfers ftreching for the race, 
Ncr chariots, whirling o'er the fpace, 

Shall lift him to the fky ; 
Nor the proud pomp of glorious war x# 

Prefent him laurel'd in the car, 

To Capitolian mound "fv ' • 
Triumphant, o'er the threatning hofts 
Confounded, maugre tumid boafts, 

In brazen fetters bound. 3. But 

f This line of Horace— Oftendet Capitals, fcc, is ant of the proudsft verftt «nf 
^^ittthtfanittgiopaii«f/yiJablt$. 
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3. But where by Tybur r rolls along 1 5 
The fertile wave, allur'd by fong> 

Ennobled by the nine, 
The thickeft {hade, in cool retreat 
By fountain laid, (hall form him grett* 20 

In fmpoth JEolian line. 

4. That — now I head the Lyric quire, 
Caird by the Sons of princely Rome; 

* Lefs gnaw'd by wicked tooth, along 
I pafs, a oftended to the Thrcng, * now-pointed 2$ 

Tie Father of the Roman Lyre, 
And Envy's dead, or dumb. 

5. Sweet goddefs of the vocal ihcU* 

Whofe touch th' harmonious wire cm fwcU, 

Who if (he pleafts can, * 

Give language to the breathing lute, 

And cadence to the fifhes mute ||, 
As fweet as dying fwan.:£ 

6. If e'er I ftruck the harp to pleafe, ^ c 

Or breath'd one tender line* 
To thee, with honor doe 1 raife 
. This monumental verfe, thispraife, 
Melpomen^ is thine. 

9 Lefs bit by wicked tooth and tongue. 

I The lyre formed of the tortoife.ihell. 

% Cycwus, king of Ligujia^ who rdutfl from government, to- folfeofe, woods, 
lakes, and fong ; was (from the relemblance of name proba&fyj by the poets metamor- 
phofed to a fwan, fit iwv* Cfcnus avis* Qy id, J^& %p*£e^/^l*t* (gfe poeti- 
nal ions of Cycnus) arc ail nippo^cd J* be fonjftcrs, 

; jQ D E 
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Qd. 4. The Odes of Horace, 

ODE IV. The Praises of D*wsus, 

Qualem mitiiftrum folminls alitcm 
Cui mc Deorum regnum in aves vagal 
Permifit, expertus fidelcm 
Jupiter in Ganymede flavo^ 

1. T^IERCE, as the winged minifter of flame, 
JL To the inccnfed thund'rer's aim, 
Sole Sovran o'er the realms of air, 

High Delegate of Jove, 
Approv'd, in Ganymede the fair, 5 - 

Of loyalty and love* 

3. When forth, he iffues from the neft, 
By youth, and fire paternal preft, 
Jncumbcnt on the vernal gales, 
With panting heart, at firft he fails, -o .. . 

Unknowing in the fkies, 
Till by degrees, the fanning breeze, 
Adminifter the poife % 
3 # Anon, in native vigour bold, 
He fowfes, on the fleecy fold, 15 

Impetuous, in the flight, 
He dares the Dragons* fiery hold,^ 
Reludant in his mail of gold, 

And fports in blood and fight 1 
4£ Or, as difmifs'd, from tawny Dam a& 

The whelp, in quell of bloody game, 

With milky tooth, and unfleflid jaw. 
The grazing kid, in horror, fpies 
The Cub— firft deftin'd facrifice,, 

Unto kis novice claw, *5 , { 
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e. Was Drufus, on the alps, beheld. 
By Rhattic, and Vindelic Hofts, 
Who, maugre all their frantic boaib, 
By condudt of the Youth, requelTd, 
4>. Felt, what could force of Roman mind, $o 

In * Nero's high bred heirs, 
Beneath Auguftus' eye refin'd, 
By his paternal cares. 
9. Brave fons, fpring from the brave and good, 

The Sire's transfufed in the brood j 35 

In lufty bulls, and {billions fleet, 
This faithful line of blood we meet, 
Nor does the fiery bird of Jove, 
Beget a cold, and warlefs Dove $ 
$. But, howfoe'er we prize our birth, 4* 

*Tis culture, muft mature it's worth, 

The .native pow'rs unfold { 
Without it, nature finks to lofs, 
Ungracious « flaws diftaining grofs, * mub fe *. 

Debafe the brightest mould ; 4$ 

The cboiceft metals' mixt with drofi, 
'Tis art refines the gold. 
o- What Rome, unto the Neros, owe*, < 

Metaurus, long as e'er he flows, 

Shall faithfully relate ; S b 

O ! day, to Rome forever dear, 
The firft that (hone, aufpicious, fair. 
With % diftributions of the year, 
The firft, of Hannibals' defpair, 

By Afdrubals* defeat} When 

• ©wfo. .ft*. » tte Ml camprip, fingly* aeeoafindy, W*rt *■¥*«*« * 
■61 to hire, the poet now artfully twite* tbare ia th» fcquai. jl .^ A-i -i * 

I Wh« acetni* wa» received of any fignal f.cceftjjirh«at-flw« WO SlftlWW « 
Wpecpk ) keace Ti&ory, andadona, teaac fyaoflWwi «•»«• 



Od. 4* The 0«es oy Hprace. ip 

When that , BwtaisHh like a flam? # Hannibai 

With blazing fulphur fed, 
Fierce* riding on a whirlwind came, 
And o'er the nations fpread i 
, io. From that day forth, our vms were blcft, 6q 

Advancing in fuccefs, 
The viftims bleed, the ^Itajrs blaze* 
The § upright Gods, their thrones poifeft, 
And Fanes by Punic rage defaced, 

Refum'd their facrejd grace. 65 

^i . At length, did the dire * perfid fey, * Hamuhjl 

*' Stags, to rapacious wolves, a prey, 
^ " We willful, are purfuing clofe, 
« A brood, we ought to fhun, 
" «f* Opimous triumph, o'er our foes 70 

« Is, to elude and run. 
12. «* From flaming Troy, this hard-bred race, 
** Vain tofs'd, and wreck'd on Tufpan fcas, 
" Whofc fons, and mellow'd fathers crofs'd, 
« To this Hefperian coaftj 75 

I j. «« This Roman, like his Ilex oak, 

" Whole tops, Mo^nt Algid, oyerlqoj?, 
" In never-fs&ng honors ifcoqk;, 

« The more our zxfis hew it, 
" With heart, that's xwjef t<? b$ broke, 80 

" More life, and vigour ftotp the toofe* 
«* He gaifts, and rioh recruit. 
14. *« The Hydra lopt, grew not more flout, I 
" 'Gainft Hercules, Who flood in doi^t, 

* Or riding, as a whMwinil came, 
O'er leas Sicilian Ijpread. 
J Upright. Their ftatuea overthrown, fet upright. 
■J* Opunoa* triumphs. Opinion* fpoils, i. t. Roy* Magnificent. 

Z 2 €€ And 
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44 And griev'd tb be o'cr-matcht ; 


8* 




44 No Theban monfter fcaly hard, 






44 No Colchic Dragon, o'er her ward, 






" More horrible e'er watcht ;, 






15. " You plunge bim in the decpeft main. 






u And * fairer hell emerge again, • 


90 




" In ftarry honors bright ; 






" Or wreftling, hurl him to the ground* 






4 • Antaeus like, he will rebound, 






44 In new recover'd might, 






44 Hell throw the vidlor, whole and found 


s 93 




" And matrons to their fons endite, 






" The chief in conqueft crown'd. 






16. " No more proud meflages I fend 






44 To Carthage, of fierce battles won, 






4i Our Punic fame, is at an end, 


100 




44 Kind Fortune fled, and gone, - 






" For on that day, of evil fate, 






44 The intercepted * Chiefs' defeat, * AfikuM 




44 Was Hannibal undone." 






17. What, will not Claudian arms effect ? 


105 




Whom, the benignant Gods, prote<9:, 






In condud and in might, 


- 




Sagacious, vigilant in care, 






And quick in every art of war, 






To turn the doubtful fight. 


lie 




• Ejurer kc'li emerge. Alluding to the ftar Heftperus in Horn* 
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ODE V. To Augustus. 

Divis Qite bonis, pptime Romulae 
Cuftos gcntis, abcs jam nimiutn diu ; 
Maturum rcditum pollicitus patrum 

Sandto concilio, redi. 
Luccm redde tuae, dux bone patriae. 

u J\ USPICIOUS, heaven-defccnded birth, 
? JljL Beft guardian of Romule^n earth, 
Defender of the ftate, 
Thy venerable Senates mourn, 
The people call for thy return, g 

Prolong'd, beyond the promised date, 

2. Illuftrious, in thy natal (phere, 
Give light unto thy country dear ; 

Thy afpedt, like the genial fpring, 
Difpels the gloomy year, - 10 

And funs a brighter lufire bear, 

And happier feafons bring. 

3 . The mother, when her darling fon, 
Far o'er the wide Carpathians* gone, 

Withheld, beyond his annual run, t - 

By envious winds' delays, 

In anguifh, kens the diftant fcas, 

4. Calls him with Omens, tears, and fighs, 

And every God implores ; 
Nor can remove her eager eyes, Z m 

Bent on the winding fhores j 
Not, with lefs faithful ardors, preft, 
pQtli Rome, her abfent Lord, requeft. 

5. For* fafe the ranging oxen graze, 

And ruxsinate with cafe, 
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And fruitful Ceres fwclls the grain, 
And happy plenty crowns the plain ; 

And o'erfecure, and * warlefsfe^s, 
The winged, fearlefc faftor flec$» 

6* Returning honor, now hath fame, 30 

And confeience knows the fting of fhame,,/ 

No crimes pollute the nuptial t?ed, 

Law, and example quell the deed, 

And ftrike the fpotted mpnfter dead; 
j. We praife the mother, in her race, 35 

The fathers 9 likenefs, fliews her grace; 

Default Is checkt by pain, and feels, 

Th' avenging li&or at her heels. 

8. While Caefar rules, who fears alanps ? 

The Parthian, or hard Scythian fwarms, 4* 

Or. the enormous German brood, 
Or the Jold Iber's, hotter blood ? 

9. Each forms the day, unto his bent, 
In eafy rural ljJbo,urs fpent $ 

We prune, or lead the cultur'd vine, 45 

And round the widow-elm entwine, 
Return at eve, and clofe the day, 
With feaft and every blefling gay; 
to. The banquet moved, the iecond board, 

We crown to Jove, and #ie«* ador'd, 50 

Ferfue thee with libatioas powul, ' 

And mix, with Deitie^ thy prakfe, 

As mindful Qreece, of Hercules, 

And her Tyndarid tace. «. Long 

• Facatum volitant per mare Navite. 
Wt have no adequate word, for Pacatufn *u&<i foe qveH'd, peaceful allay'd, a»- 
fCM'd, &c. all refer to ft«rm, and tempeft , which has nothing to 4* jpgth this km 
fii, tile Teas cleared of pirates, and conppcict and navigation rendered fa$*. 
% Old Iher'i. Senrit Hifpaji* vetua hofnes one. 
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1 j . Long mayft thou give thefe holidays $ £$ 

It is our failing pray'r, 
Wc fing it gay, when Phoebus' r ayt* 
Are funk beneath the fphcrc. 



ODE VL 

Dive quern proles Niobaea magna 
Vindicem lingua, Tityofque raptor 
Senfit, & Trojse prope vi6tor ik* 
Phthius Achilla : 

S . f^ OD of the filver 1k>W 

VjT Whofe fliafts*, unerrant blow* 

Felt— Tityus raviflier obfcene, 
And dire, to all her blooming Young* 
(Avenging infolence of tongue) 5 

The boafting^Theban Queen, '«Mote 
a. And b Peleus* vi&or fun, i'Adiifl*. 

All Ilion, Who byprdwfefs^h*; 
Tho', fprung from 'rhetls, Qbeen of wfrvfe, 
Above renowned chdriipions braVe, 10 

Withstood not thee in fight p 
Tho* battling with tremendous fpear, 
Who, fhook the Trojan tow'rs with fear^ 
Bow'd to Phsebean might, 
3. As pine, by biting axes' ftrofce, 15 

Or *Eurus* rage, the mountain oak '« wMriwit#i»ft 
Impuls'd, he fell abroad difpread, 
* Laid, in the duft his haughty head* 

4*Bc 



^.k> * ♦-,... itizecTby QOOglC 



ijjb The Odes of Horace* B. IV* 

4. He difdainld, nobly free, 

In Pallas' ftced, inclos'rf to be, it 

Belying rites, in crafty guife^ 
Nor would, beguiling, Priam's couft, . 
In evil hour difTolv'd in fport, 

With midnight arms furprize $ 

5. But, open, mercylefs in doom, tg 
The Phrygians, old and young, 

Would all, in blazing pile, confume, 
The mother, babe of fpeechlefs tongue, 
And latent in the womb ; 

6. Had not /Eneas been heaven's care, jt 
For won by thee, and Venus fair, 

Jove doom'd, aflenting to your pray'r, 
Her fon, (hould change th' imperial feat, 

In diftant realms his walls to rear, 

With more aufpicious fate. 35 

7. O! Father, of the warbling lyre, 
Whofe touch caa harmonife the wire, 
Who lov'fl to bath, in Zanthus' fiream, 
Thy flowing locks, of golden beam $ 

Thy Daunian Mufes 9 grace fuftain, 4& 

And give due hoqprs to her ftrain ; 

I. To me, the Delian God imparts 

The fpirit of his Lyre, 

To me, he gives the tuneful arts, 

The name of Bard, and fire. 45 

f. Ye noble Youths, and Virgins fair, 

Your Dian's Tutelary care; 

Amid the luminaries bright, 

Who firag the crefqjnt Queen of night, 

id. Swift 
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10. Swift to revolve her monthly refgn, $0 
Benignant to tliQ fwelling graiji j 

Transfixing, with unerring bow. 

The fpotted Lynx, and fleeing doe* 

Obferve my Lefbian feef, fevere 

Infcadcncy, to hand and ear; $£ 

11. And wed, in honor you fhall fay f 

" When, came the JEra's feftal day, 

" We Virgins, young and docil, fung 

" To Gods, th' Horatian Choral lay." 60 

r . : » ' .1.". ,11! .... . ; ;.. ; ! , ■ . 

ODE VII. To Tqrquatus. 

Diffugere nive$ 5 redcwtt j*ro granjina cagigis, 

Arboribjuiqii? comae-, 
Mutat terra vices ; % decrefcentia ripap. 

Fluminaprastereunt. ♦ 

1. * I A HE fnows * are fled, and earth in turn J«wfc 

X Has chaijg'd the hoary fcene, 

New budding leaves, the woods adorn. 

And meqcjs* a yiyicj* green ; 
And genfly gliding, through the pjain, $ 

Decreafing floods their h^n&s cpnt^nj 
And, bofom bare, the grac^ $arp 

Lead forth, their virgin trajio. 

2. Admonifh'd, by the rolling yea? 

To changes ever bent, • *q 

Aijd circling day foon fnatch'd away i 

Hope not, for ought that's permanent, 
Unperiihable here. 

M Coli 
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Cold Winter yields, to Spring's foft gales, 
Clofe-prcfs'd by Summer, at her heels, 15 

To die, by chafing Autumn foil'd, 
Who, of his mellow load defpoil'd, 
Recurrent, lazy Winter,feels. 

3. Black night refigns to blufhing morn, - 
The waning moon, renews her horn, *• 

And feafons fliall return 5 
But we, once finking to the urn, 

Involv'd in Stygian night, 
With Tullus, and old Ancus laid, 
Are duft, inanity and made, *g 

Ne'er to revifit light ; 
4. Who knoweth, if benignant pow'r. 
Will, add one day, or other hour, 

Unto the prefent flow ? 
But what, you cheerfully beftow, 3* 

With amicable heart, we know, 
Shall fcape the heir's all-grafping claw, 

And deaths' irrevocable law. 

£. And when, thy life well-canvafs'd o'er, , 

The judge fhall fplendid judgment pafs,» 35 

Nor piety, {hall thee reftore, 

Nor birth nor eloquential grace g 
For neither Dian," virgin cold, 
Hath, chafte Hippolytus, recall'd, 

From his Lethean hold 1 4* 

•Hath «oMe fentfpee pcJt 
Kor piety, &c. 
>I#r birth, nor eloquence higjh gtfi* 
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Nor Thefeus, all thy friendly pains* / 

To hell defqending, kind, 
Could burft the Adamantine chains, 
^ Which, dear Pirithous confin'd,-^ 

Forever muft enfold, . 4*5 



1* ■■ '' Treccnt*, 

Pirithoum cohibent, catenae* 



ODE VIII. To Censornus, 

Donarem pateras, grataque commodui^ 
Cenforine, mcis, aera fodalibus •, 
Donarem tripodas prsemia fortium 
Graiorum j neque tu pelfima muneruoi 
Ferres: 

I'D fend them brazen ftatues bold, 
And frowning chiefs in gems and gold, 
Elean tripods, prize and grace 
Of vigors, o'er the dufty fpace, 
Commodious friend, if J could fpare, < 

To comrades dear, fuch treafures rare* 
Nor mould the meaneft prize be thine. 
If I were rich in arts divine, - 
By Scopas, or Parhafius done, 
One great in colours, one in ftdne, \ Q 

Heaven-taught, to ftrike the man, or God, 
And thund'ring Jove with awful nod j 
But I've no power, nor you fuch mind. 
Or want of gifts fo high refined ; 
We poets deal in no fuch thing, / ^ 

As gems and gold; we only fing, 
And give you what the mufes bring. 

A aa ffr 
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No fplendid miracles of Greece, 

Yet prefents, wrought as high as thefc, 

And * vouch the worth of every piece. ?m 

Take.then, 'tis all I can beftow, 

Sweet verfe, thy high delight, and kiiotor* 

No laboured arts which fenates raife, 

Jnfcrib'd with monumental praife f 

So like in every feature fhewn, ' j| 

The brave "revive, and breathe in ftone, # relive 

Nor, dawning high expreflive mind, 

In vivid light, and fhade combin'd, 

(Nor Hannibal, «f at length in dread, 

When maugre menaces— he fled, 3a 

Retorted tenfold on his head ; x 

Nor haughty Carthage in a flame, 

.Which gave the chief his vidtor name 

Well ear n'd, entitled Africane, 

The pride of Rome, and Punic bane,) 35 

Can ever elevate thee more, 

Than words of ftrong poetic * lore, * pow^r 

Or the Calabrian mufes bays, 

With lyre in hand, and dulcet lays. , 

In 

• Vouch the goodnef* of the piece. Alluding to Auctioneers, 

f Horace is here alluding to the public monument^ and hiftory pieces of the laff 
Punic war erected to the honor of Scipio ; in fome we may fuppofe Hannibal, was 
expreft after the battle of Cannae, elated with fuccefs, looking down on Rome in the 
attitude of -one menacing death* and dcftruflion j in another his fpeedy flight $ defpair- 
ing, and retreating to the defence of Carthage, n«w threatnedbjr $clpio,-—Jlije3<r- 
que retrorjum Bannibalismina. Vide Book IV. Ode IV. 9ccuiitjpes mms. Jb> 
others Carthage fackt and in flames, with the haughty victor running his hoftile plough 
•ver the ruins. . .... 

r». • • • • ..•>. wiprwieretfpu vturtt 
Hofiile aratrum exercitus infolens* 

We may guefs at the extent, aatffee of the City, which wtiaucd hunting few 

•leendays* * % 
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. In filencc of the tuneful bafd> » 4* 

The hero lofes his reward ; 
Of Ilias* fon r what had become, 
The mighty founder of old Rome, 
Had, black, withftood fuch merit high 
Invidious taciturnity ? 4$ 

Doom'd to oblivion—with the throng, 
Unlefs preferv'd in facred fon£, 
By favour of their founds divine, 
Embalm'd in fweet Parnaflian line. 
Who lifted iEacus from hell, j# 

In fhady vales of blifs to dwell? 
The man of worth fhall never die, 
The Mufe forbids, and throhiflg high 
Configns him, to Eternity ; 
With virtuous toils, unweaty, jfreft, 55 

We give Alcides to the ffcaft, 

On purple couches with the bleft ; 

The twin-Tyndarids to the ikies, 

And failors blcfs them whfen they rife, 

The fhatter'd bark the Wave defies $ 6* 

And Bacchus, raised by us, a God 

With ivy crowned, the pioffs gootl, 

Conducts, unto the ftarry road. 

,QtD E 
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ODE IX. To Lollxus. 

Nc forte credas intericura, qua 
Longc ibnantem natus ad Aufidum, 
Non ante vulgatas per artes 
Verba loquor, focianda chordis. 

I. TJORN at far-founding Aufids' falls, 
i) (O Lollius) doat believe, what I 
Produce, when Phoebus calls, 
Sweet founds concordant to the lyre f 
Which by no vulgar arts afpire, 5 

Were ever doom' d to die. 

a. Tho* chief, Maeonian Homer, ftand, 
We ftill admire bold Pindar's hand, 

And melting Caean drains, 
Still tyrants hear Alceeus threat, \ 19 

And roll'd in numbers, deep, and great 
Stefichorus remains. 

1 3. Nor is, at all, by time decay 'd, 

What, fweet Anacreon play'd, 

And love ftill breathes, in every line, 15 

And ftrikes in every firing divine, 

Of the iEolian maid. 
.4. Was Spartan Helen, th' only dame, 

Who felt the fierce adulterous flame, 

For comely Boy, of flowing hair, 2* 

Embroider'd veft, and regal air, 
And pompous train difplay'd ? 



5. Or, Teucer, firft, who long ago s 
Dire&cd the Cydoniaa * bow, 

* Te£w fvcifof 
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And Gnoffian (hafts' unerring blow ? ac 

Sole fack't renowned Ilion, 
Or fhe, but once o'erthrpwn ? 

6. Was Tydeus* fon, the firft who bled, 
In honor, of the nuptial bed ? 

Idomeneus, and Sthenelus, «o 

To wield the fpear, or rule the car, 
Sole fkiird-r-in % eyery point of war ? 
Or wounded, for his country dear, 

Deiphobus alone ? 
For bofom wife and darling fon, ,35 

Won He&or all renown ? 

7. Brave men and heroes too, had been,, 
JS'er Agamemnon held his reign, 

Well worthy of the mu&, in fight j 
All— overwhelm'd, unmoan'd, unknown, 4.9 

Involved in Stygian night; 
. In want— -of Bard of Helicon, 

To bring them forth to light. 

J{. What differs valour, if it lies 

ConceaFd— in times to come ? 4c 

Alike, the inert daftard dies 
Forgotten, in the filent tomb. 

$. But, Til not unadorned leave, 
Nor let thy labours high, 

O ! Lollius, in impunity, * 50 

A prey, to livid canker lie, 

In the oblivious grave, \% % Vers'd 

£ Every point of war. . p*xn tvvioTs *ra w. 

• J^npiuuty. u c. mmndicated. 

Nor LolHu$, let thy labours high 
A prey to livid canker lie, 
Without one honeft pagt to fave, 
Thy «»xi( from A* •bhyiwit grart. 
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xo. Versed in affair fugacious ihewn^ 
Statefman confummate, faithful known, 

In all the dubious turns of fate A $g 

However, fortune fmile or frown* 
Conful ted, Oracle qf Slate. 

H, Not Conful, of a year, or years, 
But oft, as upright judge, fincere 
Honor, to int'reft he prefers, 60 

Devoid of hope, or fear; fever* 

12. On impious fraud, and abftinent 
Of the all-luring blandishment, 
And fternly fcorning, the bafe bribe 
(Prefented, by th$ guihy tribe) £5 
Difplays aloft, his vi&or arms, 

Through the opppfing hofls of ambient c^uwjns* 

13. Call me not him, the happy man, 
Whofe treafure boundlefs flows, 

But, him alone, who wifely can j4 

Enjoy, what heaven beftows, 

14. Who dreads not poverty extreme, 

But, worfe than death, a deed of fhame; 
Who, when his friend, and Country call. 

Firm guardian of her laws, J% 

Will, generoufly bleeding, ftU 

Undaunted, in hereof* 

CD! 
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O D E X, Ji Ligurinus. 

O crudelis adhuc, & Veneris muneribus potens, 
Iniperata tuae quum venjet bruma fuperbise 
Et quae nunc humerjs involicant, deciderint comas, 
Nunc & qui color eft puniceo flore prior rofae, 
Mutatus, Ligurine, in facipm verterit hifpidam ; 
Dices heu ! (quoties te in fpeculo videris alterutn,) 
Quae mens eft hodie, cur eadem non puero fuit ? 
Aut cur his animis, incolumes nQn redcunt geijap ? 

O! Cruel ye^in all thofc powers, 
Which Venus on her favourites fliowew, 
Thy blooming cheeks, that far outvie, 
The peaches', rofy bloffom-die, 
And effene'd, to the winds difplay'd, § 

The trefles o'er thy fhoulders fpread j 
But when the winter comes, and all 
Thy pretty feathers, moulting, fall, 
And fhall be chang'd, fo fleek and finooth 
That chin, to rugged, and^uncooth; 10 

Ah ! *why, you'll fay, (oft as you pafs, 
And fee another felf in glafs) 
Came not this mind, to me a boy, 
Or with this heart, why have not I, 
Preferved cheek; and boyifh die ? 

* Why had not I, this prtfent mind, 

Alas ! a blooming boy f „ 

Pr, to this heart, now coining kind. 

Comes not my cheek, and boyifh diet 
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ODE XL To Phyllis. 

An Invitation to celebrate Maecenas 1 Birth JDay, 

Eft mihi nonum fuperantis annum 
Plenus Albani cadu's ; eft in horto 
Phylli, ne&endis apium coronis ; 
Eft hederae vis. 

j.. ' I ^HIS cafk unpierc'd, of Albans', thine, 
X Mellow'd by winters more than nine, 
My hall, and plate, and fide board fhine, , 
A bufy tribe, fly maids, and boys. 
The. ^laboring flames, and fmokes arife, « trembling j 
Roll'd in black columns to the fkies, [ 

2 9 And in my gardens grow, 
The rofe, and myrtle, many a row, * 
To crown thy comely head, 
m And to the Gods, the vervain's ftrew'd, I* 

And longing for the lambkin's blood, 
The Altar's duly fprcad. 

3- That Phyllis, you may know what mean, 
So folemn kept, on April-Ides, * *** 

Thefe joys, which I ordain, f £ 

This Pay, the vernal moon divides 
O'er which, the fea-fprung Queen prefides, 
Ar>d fplits the month in twain, 
^o Due, as my own, to feftive mirth, 

The Dawn, which gave Maecenas birth, at 

Whofe influencing afpeft cheers 
With affluence, my rolling years, 
And happinefs on earth, 



• With vivid. Ajaum, ivies twiae, 
TV 
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Od. ii. The Odes of Horace* 187 

5. Young Tclephus, whom you perfue, 

Rolls in an orb, too high for you, tc 

Whom, wantoning, (in willing chains) 
A rich, not fairer, nymph detains ; 

6. Beware the fate of Icarus, 
He foar'd too near the fun, 

And from the winged Pegafus *& 

Difdainful of an earthly load, 
Fell rafh Bellerophon, 

7. And blafted, flaming, Phaeton, 
Hurl'd, by the thunders of the God, 

A dread example has fupply'd, *c 

To check the growth of greedy pride * 

8. Admofiifh'd thus, to foar forbear, 
Beyond thy fublunary fphere ; 
Congenial equal mate approve, 

And think it facrilege to move, j Q 

To high difparities of love; 

9. Come then, my lateft, lovelieft fair, 

The laft, for whom I e'er fhall burn, 
And warbling to thy foft guitar, 

My tuneful numbers learn, * ? 

% Return'd, in thy enchanting voice, 
Sweet fong can banifh gloomy care, 
And waken rapturous joys* 

} Returned, in thy melodious airs, 
Sweet fong fliall b*niih glowny caret- 
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ODE XIL To Virgin 

Jam vcris comites, quae mare temperanty 
lmpellunt aniens lintea Thracise-, 
Jam nee prata rigent, nee fluvii ftrepunt 
Hiberna nive turgidi. 

1. 1 | *HE rugged fea's allay 'd, by gales 
X Soft harbingers of fpring, 
The Thracian breath irtipels the fells ; 

To Zephyrs on the wing, 
Earth's rigid bofom toelts; no more 5 

Defcending turgid torrents roar. 

Which fnow-fed winters bring. 

4. Now Philomel in every vale, 
Renews her lamentable tale, 

Of Hl-aveng'd Barbarian luft, ro 

The dire difgrace, of Oecrops race, 

Perfues their royal duft ; 
3* The fhepherd and his languid flicep, 
The thickeft fliade together keep, 
And to the flocks his pipe refounds, 1 * 

And charms the Gods, who love the woods, 

And black Arcadia's mounds. 

4< Virgil; the times are hot, and djy, 
And call aloud for wine, 

But it you mean to tafJe of mine, ga 

Friend, favourite of our nobles high, 
Firft, Syrian Nard fupply, 
5. A box of Eflcnce, one fmali fhell- 
Will purchafe wine* in ftore r 
Now cooly dormant in it's cell, #* 

On the Sulpitian floor, 6. Big 
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6. Big with new hope, the heart to cheer* 
And wa(h the bitter dregs of care, 
Specific^-in defpair; 
J. Leave lucre, and each fordid thing, jgj 

And fly on fwift poetic wing, 
But don't forget your ware ; 
for think not, that I mtm to treat 
*Untributary thefc, and freb 

As at full tables of the Great j J j£ 

8. And mindful of the laft black blaze, 
While yet you may* in life's fhort fpace, 
Some *folly, fliort of council, add, « foolery 

A frolick has a grace, 
Delicious pleafure-when we mad, 40 

Well hit, in time and place* & e. wdi hitting 

• Untribwtarjr thee, as at 
Full— 
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ODE XIII. To Lyce. 

Audivere, Lyce, Di mea Vota ; Di 
Audivere, Lyce ; fis anus, & tamen 

Vis formofa videri ; 
Ludifque & bibis impudens ; 
Et cantu tremulo pota Cupidinem,- 
Lentum folicitas, 

K A T length the Gods have lent an ear 
ii Lyce— *the Gdds have heard ffiy pray'iy 
I'vcHiv'd to fee thee old and gray; 
AflFe&ing, to be young, and gay, 
Arid impudently drink, and play . * 

Sollicking flow ftirring joys, 
Wifely maudling, tremukting, voices 

2. And 



«,— 



190 The Ode* of Horace. B. IV". 

±. And vainly wielding Cupid's darts ; 
He, fcornful, fhuns thy loathfome arts, 
Thy bofom lank, and wither'd brow t 10 

Thy yellow teeth, and head of fnow 5 

3. He, the faplefs trunks o'erflies, 

He on Chia's bofom lies, 
Sweet warbling fair, to foft guitar, 

Or, keeps fentry in her eyes ; i 

4. Nor gems, nor veil of purple die, 
Which with the ftar of morning vie, 
Shall e'er recall that fervid prime, 
Which, Lyce, ftampt by flitting time, 

In mindful Fafti, once enroll'd, 2* 

Inclofed, they mercylefs withhold ; 

5. Ah ! whither is thy Venus flown, 
And train of pleafing arts, well known. 
What haft thou, of that winning grace, 

And dazzling luftre of, thy face, 2 c 

(Which fnatcht me, from myfelf in gaze) 
Surpafs'd by Cynara's alone ? 

6. But, Ihort was the allotted date, 
Alas ! to Cynara, by Fate 

Referving thee, inlateftftage 30 

Prolong'd, to boding Ravens age, 
That young gallants, may fee with taunts 
Thy torch— once all round firing,* 
In fickly gleam, with dying flame 

In aihes now expiring. 3 - 

♦ A torch— *I1 rowl tta? fewg* 

CtD E 4 
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, ODE XIV. To Augustus. 



I 



Quae cura Patrum, quaevie Quiritium, 
Plenis honorum muncribus tuas, 
Augufte, virtupes in aevum 
Per titulos memordque faftos. 
iEternet ? O qua* fol habita biles 
Illuftrat oras, maxime Principum; 

1. TJ ECORDING, in their rolls of fame, 
XV What offerings, can wife fenates care 
With the full pomp of honors, bear 
To thy exalted Virtues' claim? 

3. What can thy ^grateful Rome prepare, * gratefiii wed* $ t 
Where-e'er, O Sol, thy fpreading beam 
Illumes this habitable frame, 
Uluftrious prince, to ^Eterntfe thy name ? 

3. Whofe fulminating powers in war, 

Reluctant, to our law, and yoke, 10 

Late felt the fierce Vindelic,broke v 
And drag'd at thy triumphal car, 

4. And the Genaune, implacid brood, 
By Drufus, and thy troops, fubdued, 

Where, Alps o'er Alps, tremendous rife, i£ 

With rocks protended to the ikies; 
5«§(As, pil'd on Mountains mountains, ftrove 

, The Giant-race, defying Jove,) 

And, vain-uprais'd, by rebel crew, 

Their rock-grown tow'rs, he, ftern, o'erthrew. 3* 
£>. Nor lefs, thy ftder Nero's praife 

Where, he by happy aufjpices, 

The Rhaeti, race enormous quell'd, 

Confpicuous, in the fight beheld, 



$ Uaes taken from Ode IV. Bock UK 
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Like Mavors in his Thracian car, % j 

He broke their iron ranks of war, 
7. And rufliing through the barbarous herd, 

With what wide havock fpread, he prefs'dj 

The freely death-devoted breaft, 

(With rage of liberty pofleft) 3© 

Prefented, to the fword ? 
JB. As when defending from the fteep, 

Arm'd, with the *prone Orion's ire, « declining 

And cloud-difrending Pleiade Choir, 

Refiftlefs Aufter, in his fwcep 35 

Tormenting, rolls the billowy deep, 
Q. Or, Horned Aufidus, who reigns 

Sole Lord of the Apulian plains, 

When, bearing deluge to the fwains. 
O'er flocks, and cots, in ravage tore 4* 

. -Tremendous angry torrents pour, 
jlo. Nor lefs ijnpetuQus his courfe, 

The field in maffacre he ftrew'cjf 

From front, to rear, the files he mow ? d, 

And gallant, urged his foaming horfe, 

Through fury, fire, and blood, 45 

And thus to Rome, and to his own 

* A blopdlefs victory won. 
1 1 . He with thy troops, and councils fraught, 

And with thy Gods, and fortune fought, 

for on what glorious PAY, to thee, 50 

Did Alexandria bend the knee, 

And fupplicating, ope her port* 

And vacant, (JcfQlated Court, 12. The 

J With what wide havock, he harrafc'd ? 

F A fckofUcfs viaory. Sine clade viaor. With little loA, on the Romans fide. 

And with©ut lojs uiitp his own, , 

JU battle (bloodlefs viflpr) wo* ? fcayf 
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1 a. The same— rwhen the revolving funy 

Compleat, had now three luftres ran, 55 

Saw the fierce foe, by Claudius fmote, 

And all to happy exit brought, 

Through thee, thefe wonders done j ,• 

J3. V/ith arrogated juft renown, 

And merited fuccefs, fo 

The prefent, as the part to blefs, 
And to thy utmoft wilhes crown, 
With.all imperial grace. 

14. Thee f wanciririg Nile, of fource imkiiQWn, 

The Jfter, rapid Tigris, own, l| 

The Gaul, undaunted death to face, 

Is aw'd in wonder, and obeys * 
I j. The Getae, and the Danube fear, 

The Ibcr, and the Mede, revere, 

I hate met with no paflage in Horace more flubbon^ and dificuft, to betaf tf 
propriety, and poetical grace in Bnglim, than 

Strmrit Iwmtrn* Sim. ckdt <vi&or. 
And tho\ in Aele arduous attempts, I am etnfeious, that I frequently fai, and fa^ 
from heights, which other tranflators cared not to venting on, 
They cautious, impotent in phrafe, 
iafe take, and leave whatever they pleafe, 
Afraid to fliake *e t|-emb*ling ftring, 
While I» who, daring, rum at all, 

On Pegafus* high wing. 
(Too taih Bellerophon) nwft fall, 

And let him fomethues fling— ■•*• 
J'll rife again, at Phoebus' call, 
And if he call. Filling. 
There/oft it is hoped that the candid read* will receive thefe daring attempts of mint 
with indulgence, as they proceed from a fcrupujoua fear* of omitting any principal 
epi^et, or brilliant phrafe, which gives a peculiar iuitrertq the Original. ' 

In ft* paflage above cited, the poet fetms. to exult in the daughter of the enemy, 
and the victory of the Roman Generals, obtained without loft on their own fide * what 
a contraft does this exhibit, if compared with the humanity of the Britjfh General in 
A#|tri^,rsiW^^gtoYiftwo«tivops from the wantaacjrQaft of bis Tanc^ttd fg^I 

C<*y Audi 
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194 The Odes of Ho«ace. B. IV* 

And who, in carnage, and in blood, 7* 

Rejoice, the dire Sicamber-brood ; 

16. Untameable in arms before, 
Thee, fierceft Cantabri implore, 
Geloni, and who houfelefs roam 

The Scythians, Seres, Indians come ; 75 

Thee, Tutelary Deity 
: Of our all-conquering Rome, 

17. Thee, fovereign Lord of earth and fea, 
Where monfter-brooding billows roar* 

On the remoteft Britons fliore, 3 a 

All now, fubmiffive to thy fway, 
Surrendering arms, adore. •* 



ODE XV. ft Augustus. 

Phoebus, volentem pnelia me loqn^ 
Vidtas et urbes, increpuit Lyra, 
Ne panra, Tyrrhenum per aequor, 
Vela darem ; tua Qefar aetas 
Fruges et agrb, retulit uberes, 
Et Slgna, noftro reftituit Jovi, • 

Dcrepta Parthorum fuperbis 
Poftibus. 

' »• jV/T E ' idling Bard to ling the ire 

JLVjL Of Kings, and Cities fackt oerthrown, 
Apollo rapping with his lyre, 

Thus warn'd, in angry tone ; 
" With (lender faiW difpread, forbear,* s 

« Tumultuous Tufcan waves, to dares* 

2. Dooy'di 

• Ftibtar. With final! talma ft Attempt the Epfc 



Digitized by 



A \ 



Od.n. The Odes of Horace. 19$ 

2.Deny'd the,warsr— my prefent page 
Be, Caefar, thy illuflrious Age, 

Refign'd in eafy reign, 
Obedient nations" drop the fword; 40 

Wife order, to the ftate reftorM, 

And culture to the plain ; 
3. And vagrant vide, licentious roll'd,* 
Is by avenging laws'controird 

Throughout thy wide domain ; 15 

Snatcht from proud Fanes, the partkhns yifcld 
The % Trophies of the Crafllafl field; 

To Capitolian Jove ; 
And faft in Adamantine bpf, 
You clpfe the iron gates°of Wat* *e 

In univerfal love; 

4. Old arts, and induftry renejv, 

By which, our recent empire grew 

In ftrength, and high renown, 

.Andipread thef Mafefty of Rbme*, 25 

Extending ^ 

Unt;o thy eaflern Throae,- QSijn. 

5. While guardian Caefar rules the land, 
What force, or^ow'r fhall dare withftand? 

Nor civic rage, nor hbfffle t^fid, r - * . ■ ■ ^ 
\ Can fhake our fafe repofe j 

Nor difcord, forging impious arms, 
Convulfing realms, with falfe alarms, 
And fretting friends, to bloody foes, 

J Trophiet. Sufpended en triumphal archct. 

f Ma/efty. Horace fpeaks here in the ftyle of Aftronomers, when they fay, tfe 
fcadow or the Moon, mdim Etfipfe, i. porrecled over rhe race of the earth. Extendi 
*• tot treafc a phnfi for Horace, 

Qq* 6. Nor, 
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X$6 The Odes of Horace. B.IV 

6. Nor, they who drink the gelid Don, $$ 
The Danube deep, or rapid Rhone, 

Nor Gctae ihall oppofe, 
k Nor Parthians, ever-faithlefs known, 
Shall break the Julian laws, 

7. Thus, Caefar, we rchearfe thy praLfe f 4* 
On facred, and urihallow'd days, 

In plenitude of peace ; 
And ling, old pious life, the dead, 
Who, for their country, nobly bled; 
8„ And facrifice, fifft duly given 45 

For thee, to all-benignant Meaveft, 
With matrons, and their virgin race, 
To Lydian moods, o'er fcftive wine, 
Our lute, and lyre refound in lays 
Anchifes, and the Julian line 5* 

Of Venufi, Queen of Grace. 

Ifctne Odet rf this 4th book, and others, tddrefed to Auguftut,or hit Miniftm, 
wtai the Roman Empire^ was at it*a higheft point of glory, and felicity ; die trtnilafor, 
}tts had an eye to his own country, and the moft diftinguiJhed peribnages in n, 
fcriteatmg *he* thefe praifet are doe, and f» wham they ought to be fun© if the 
j*m worthy of them. 

Ekd ot Vug JFotRTH Book. 
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THE SECULAR POEM. 

Phoebe, fylvarumque potens Diana, 
' Lucidum cceli decus, O cokndi 
Semper, & culti, date quae precamur 
Tempore facro. 

CHORUS o* BOYS and VIRGINS. 
l»f\ Phoebus, and Diana Queen 

V*/ Prefiding o'er the woodland fcene, 
Ye lucid glories of the ikies, 
Ye ever honor'd pair, 

Vouchfafe an ear, to pious pray'r, $ 

And bend to facrifice, 
a. Due at this folcmn time, 

When order'd by Sybilline rime. 
Of Boys and Maids a fpotlefs train, 

Prefer, to Capitolian Jove,* *• 

And to the Guardian Gods, who love 
The fevenfold hills, their facred ftrain. 

3. fol, immenfe illumin'd frame, 
Difpenling life, and flame, 

Who giv'ft the night, and giv'ft the day X5 

New, other and the fame; 
Nought greater may'ft thou— blazing roll'4» 
In thy efiulgcnt car of gold, 
With thy, all-feeing eye iurvey, 
Than Rome, and Rome's Majeftic fway. *• 

T O D I A N A. 
4, Goddefe, bend to pious vows, 
Luciha, IHthya nam'd, 

Or, by whatever honors claim'd, \ 

Which Heaven, or Earth beftows 5 ^ frSfeowr 
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19^5 TflA SECtTL A'R POVJ*. 

5. Show'r down thy blefl5ngs> on the fair, • *j 
Deign, to the teeming womb, thy care, 

Kind to parturient throes 
Bring forth the. birth, *in hour mature,, #*>**e in how- 
Allay, with thy propitious- puw'r, ^ 

Their agon^i/ig. woes i » 30 

6. Favour our fenatoriaj pare*, 

The RiteSf and* nuptial Sfttutf fr b\p&f . • ^ 

Source fruitful of unnumbered heirs*, 

And multiply their race 1 \ 

7. ^tliat — when hath the revohripgrfun^ '35 
Eleven-fold ten great circles rim; 

And brought the Secle round comfdeaf,- * 
Three nights, and fan* {nda^RVc^kp-. 
May Rome, thefe gamts, and feftal layi, . 

• * Frequent, and full; repeat; 40 
S. Ye Parcae, wKo&'propflietie Rimed,*' 

Decrees— in ftiblfr ordirnm; 
The future, as preceding .times, 
With fates fuccefsful crowo ; 

9. Benignant to ouf fleecy care, 4$ 

May fertile be the hjH, a»d plain* 
Give liquid itoearos, aadpitreft^iiv 
To the luxuriant deed, anfrfteterj 

May Ceres fwell the-gaMci* grain; 

* .Crown'd wxfhvHer t>oai!ded tan ji- 

B. O Y $. % 

10. Thy darts conceal'd— of milderltnien, 
Apollo> hear thy fuppUamt boys, 



TO 



* A thoufand Dimigbds on grfd&'feafr, * ; 
Frequext and full, Mifc&QJ* 
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VUG I N 5. 
Of ftarry Heavens, bnght-creicent, Quecpn, 
Diana hear thy Virgins voice. 

CHORUS of YOUTHS a**> VIRGINS. 

1 1. If Rome's your work> O poto'rs divine, $+ 
AnA by refponfe* from your fhrine, • . 

§ Superftant, to his country dear, . 

(Who faw unhappy Troy expire, 

And freed his way through foes, and fire) * 

The good ^Encas, led his Hoft, 6m 

And Gods, to our Hetrwfcan coaft, 

In happier feat his walk to rear, 

Bequeathing to his Phrygian line, 

Realms greater, than they loft ; 

1 2. With early principles of truth, 65 
To virtue, form our docil Ydi^h* 

Give honors to the hoary fage, 

And blefs with cafe, his placid age; 

Bid health and wealth, and fons epcrwfe 

Adorn'd, with every moral gtfee* 70 

13. And who, with yid^njs, piwy ?s fnow, 
Adores, ye Gods, in lauret'd brow, 
Dardanian, heaven-defcended birth, 

Our tutelary Lord <*fc Earth* 
Long may his Luftres happy flow^ • 75 

*$he haughty warrior to 6 ? erthrow, 

In mercy, r^ife the proftfate foe* \ 



Digitized by 



Google 






\ \ 



goo The Secular Poem. 

14. WJiofc high behefts* the Scythians fear, 
Proud Ind* and Mede his laws revere, 

Whofe mandates awe remoteft lands, &• 

And * trembling Ocean, His commands. 

15. Faith, truth, and honor erown his Days, 
Ingenuous fhame, and fmiling peaces 
And happy plenty {hews full horn f 

And, fcorn&i, virtue dares return, 85 

And piety hath praife. 

TO APOLLO. 

16. O Augur, graced with radiant bow, 

Delight of the harmonious nine, 
Prompt to relieve weak mortals woe, 

With balmy * healing arts divine, 9* 

17. Doft thou, with gracious eye furvey, 
High, facred to thy Deity 

Mount Palatums' dome, 
J The State, and bleffings we enjoy 1 
Unto another age extend, 95 

And more fuccefsfull to times' end, 

More potent, happy, Rome. 

T O D ! A N A. 
{8. Goddefs, whofe chafteft honors ihine, 
Who Algid rul'ft, and Aventine, 

Our (applications hear; iq* 

To the + Decemvir-priefts benign, 

Receive their folemn pray'r. 19. We# 

• And Ocean trembles, far Jut green domain. Thompson . 
9 HM% * ** ** Addi effcd to Apollo, as God of Medicine, the father of the JBfeula- 
pianfeuulf* 

XTbtSummdhUfiigs fccJamnot unmindful of Britain, while I write thefe 
lines, nomndMkfU for the bleffings fhc enjojt, under thebeftof prinqe* the ante* 
ttf minUtea, and 4* anildeft of g ov ern m ents*— upon earth. • 

f Dse mwr JVf{fs.This colkgeof PMeftswas known by die awaof Dwtoriri, thV 
tpr fN)pr wni OBtuni'd, in AugunV days, to fifteen* 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Secular Poem. aol 

19. Wc, docil band, who fang the lay, 
To Dian, and the God of day, 
To Rome, thefe gracious tidings bear, 

AfTured from the flues, 10$ 

jove, and the Gods have heard our prayY, 

And bend to facrifice. 



As this is the firft attempt ever made, to give a Translation of this" 
Author, clofe, true, whole and intire, I fay wholi^ becaufe my Lord 
Rofcommon has done the fame in fome few ; imitating him, in 
toncordaney of found, phrafe, and metre* as far as the English I/anguagC 
will coincide; without wilful omiffion of any princip^TepJthet, or 
brilliant beauty in the original; 'tis hoped the public, and particlarly 
the schools will receive our endeavours with candour and favour. 

In the many pretty imitations, by various hands, the fubjeft orily is 
Horace's, the reft might has well have been taken from fome of the 
Minor Poets, for any refemblance they bear to. the original, id fpirit, 
manner, and figurative expreffion, the great excellence of this Author, 
and principal aim of his Translator. 

As, many of thefe Odes are addrefled to the Ladies, the Tranflator 
hopes they may have the favour of being admitted to the toilet ; he has* 
been particularly' careful, to ufe no unintelligible hard words, where 
they could poffibly be avoided ; none — but, may be eafily underftood, 
by any one who has read the Spectators; no farther learning is required, 
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THE 



STORY of PHAETON, 

F R O M O V I D. 

VIRGIL's POLLIO, 

O R 

SACRED ECLOGUE. 
The SHIELD of .ENEAS, 

From Book thb Eight* 

Eraught with fomc of the Nobleft Images, that evef 
Poet in his furor, led off to a Divine Painter* 

%* Through Dryden's hurry, and Pitt's imbecility in tranfla* 
ting, one half of the Principal Beauties, of this Admirable Piece, 
gre funk and loft ; and Ovid, if we except what Dry den hat 
done, has fuffered little lefs, in Garth's Collection* 

N. B. Specimens of the Traiifiatiofts of Virgil attd Ovid, 
(publifhed A . 1774.) may be feen at Mr. Johnson's, St. Paul's 
Church-yard, Mr. Booker's New Bond ftreet, London* and 
Mr. Crane's in Liverpool, which ttill be revifed* attdtttfre&ed 
in many places, if reprinted 
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A P P E N D I X. 

Wherein form ohjedikns made to this ft anjlation are 
removed, and improvements added. 

P. 3. 1. 49, And me, Ph acbean tays, 

Sequefter'd, from th' ignoble throng, 

And, (not without the God of wine) 

Light tripping Fauns, gay Nymphs among &c 

P. 28, 1. 18. May I have leave — canft thou believe? 
He'll bear an ever-faithful breaft, 
Whofe barbarous kifles mar thy bliffes. 

P. 42. 1. 2* Snatchfng cruel from her Dam, 
Dilacerating tender lamb, 

^ ^7? *• 3' fO Crifpus, enemy profefs'd, 

To treafurcs fordidly reprefe'd,) 
jfndno more bis, than thine, 

Unlefs produced and fairly ufed, 
The metal's taught to fliine. 

P. 79. 1. 12. And, for Caffandra, in his train, 
The ravifh'd virgin, burn'd ; 
When Heftor, in unhappy day, 
Late, by the Pthran flain, 
Left Troy, to weary Greeks; an eafier prey, 

P. 80. What, Cantabri and Scythians ponder, 

Divided, many a league afunder, 
By feas — a reftlefs warring throng, 
Let not concern thee much nor heed 
For life, which doth but little need, 
Nor needs that little long. 

P. 1 03. Perfuit of antecedent knave, 

, And facrilegious guile. 

P: 106. 1. 61. Provided length of ocean roar, 
And raging, fuader evermore, 
Troy, from imperial Rome, 

P« 1 25. 1. 33, Hard threshold and foul weather. 
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APPENDIX. 

t 

P* 13a. I, 5. Mature, and finking to thy torn!), 

Forbear to fport with nymphs in bloom* 

P. 142. 1, 6: Or lull'd, with gentle flumbers fhed, 
Recline, thy vot'ry's placid head ? 

P. 145. 1. 9. Prefent the adamantine blow, 
In dread approaches near, 
What— free thy foul from confeious fcar f 
What expedite thee, from the fnarc 
Of black invefting woe ? 

P. 154. L 99- Know raised by Venus, Queen of love, 
(Bear well thy fortune, and high claim) 
Thou'rt wedded to all-conquering Jove, 
And &c. 

P. 187- And thunder-blafted Phaeton, 

Hurl'd from th' Ethereal road. 

B. 2. O. xiii. Produxit Arbos 9 te, nepotum ia 
Perniciem. 

B. 3. O. iii. Quam cogere humanos in ufus. in Hor« 
xead.— — — in fames in ufus. 

Some other alterations will be given both in the Latin Text, 3*4 
Txanflation,, if ever this work is called to a fecond edition. 
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\ '' Meek I, page 1 6, Uni I, f**i Maeoniafi. 

i - — Zi»* 2& Attempting high— in lds'nlrtg layfc 

: Page 46. //#* $, Omitted. Unhofpirable Caucafus* 

\ : Page 32. line i 1. Nor Pythian gueft, of Prteftefs* brcadi^ 

-P^ 54* #»* **• The Muies, and the God ofjoyv 
The&c. 
>~ Page 62 $ line 45; Angef d A%; 

! J. il. P*ge 68, ///** $3. — i • — -^-^-^ Who eanf, 

j And — with undazzled eydarfiold^ 

I The Bank- 

Page 72, line 33. With the differerfee fmall between,; 

ti Sexes,* hardly to be ieen, 

Ambiguous face and Sowing trefe, 

u Would beguile— i—— 



J. III. /^ 1 10, //»* 62. At length requefting to retreat,- 

And lay th' Herculean toad, of ftate^ 
! | Recruited, &e. 

Page 146, vide note, like Sbakefpear, 

And thrice to make the number Abe, 
We'Iltd the impar Mufes join. 
Page 1 45, line 3 * Uncoftly gift^ from haf mle&hand, tcel 
( And Cakes of fprinkled fak and meal, 

it Shall with offended Gods prevail, 

t When Qaughter'd Hecatombs fhaUfkU^ 

J From Lordly viSfirs of the land. 

I , . Page 149, £rfr i#; ; -around, 

Barbarian ruftic feet rebound. 

t. IV. pagt 165, line 6. Crowtfd with palm. 

^ a S et 75i Hm *7* He fell, arid broad dilpread, 

Laid in the Trojan duft his haughty frcfadb 
Page 1J7> ode 7, line rr. And Youthful day. 

1-1 , Page 195, line 33. Inflaming Kingdoms with alarms. 

\ * # P. 196, /. 43. Virtute fuft&os; A life in hoftor ted, and feed. 

\ m Thfc innumerable Errata, in pun&uatiort,- att intelligent 

. , ; trader, will eafily fee and rectify with his j>en •, and any othtr 

I • #irro*s candidly pointed oat* fhatt be immediately corrected* 
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